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T  H  E  A  L  I  B  I  — : 


Headmaster's  Message 

Ian  Hay  in  his  admirable  little  book.  “ The  Lighter  Side  of  School  Life"  in 
making  some  comments  on  “ The  Head"  writes: 

“He  is  one  that  can  read  the  soul  of  that  most  illegible  of  books 
— save  to  the  understanding  eye — the  youth  through  and  through.  He 
possesses  sympathy  and  insight .  knowing  also  when  to  be  angry  and 
when  to  be  undeseribably  gentle.  L  sually  he  is  slightly  unpopular,  but 
he  does  not  allow  this  to  trouble  him  overmuch  for  he  is  a  man  content 
to  wait  for  his  reward.  He  is  always  cheerful  even  when  alone,  for  he 
loves  his  work.  If  he  did  not  it  would  kill  him." 


AN\  other  things  lias  this  brilliant  writer  to  sav  about  the  Head  as  well  as  his 
l stab  all  ol  which  makes  challenging  and  interesting  reading.  Many  days  and 
hours  has  your  Headmaster  spent  with  such  men  in  person  and  through  the  medium 
of  their  writings  in  order  that  he  mav  the  better  and  more  efficiently  fit  himself  to  be 
both  your  Headmaster  and  a  our  Friend.  He  is  well  aware  of  the  amazingly  difficult 
and  bewildering  problems  that  lie  ahead  of  you  as  you  face  life's  tasks  and  challenges 
in  these  most  problematical  days.  And  his  one  great  aim  is  to  he  your  counsellor 
and  guide,  ready  to  he  misunderstood  rather  than  fail  you. 

Many  things  he  obviouslx  cannot  sav  in  the  brief  compass  of  this  message. 
One  thing  he  can  sav  and  will  sav  with  great  joy.  He  is  profoundly  gratified  with 
the  type  of  student  that  makes  up  our  student  body.  He  is  thrilled  with  their  loyalty, 
school  spirit  and  fine  co-operation.  He  is  also  conscious  of  how  much  of  this  is  due 
to  a  like  spirit  among  his  staff  for  which  lie  is  profoundly  grateful. 

At  School  break-up  he  most  sorrowfullv  realizes  that  to  some  he  will  have  to 
sav — “Bon  Voyage"*;  this  is  inevitable.  To  many  others  he  trusts  he  may  have 
another  vear  or  so  of  fellowship  and  opportunity  with  them. 

To  one  and  all  he  takes  this  privilege  of  conveying  his  thanks  and  appreciation 
for  such  a  spirit  and  lovaltv  shown.  He  is  quite  confident  that  there  is  a  useful  and 
satisfying  career  waiting  for  all.  and  that  no  matter  where  you  are.  vou  will  do  vour 
best,  giving  yourselves  w hole-heartedl v  and  enthusiastically  to  the  task  and  challenge 
that  lies  before  vou.  He  is  also  confident  that  you  will  ever  give  the  “School  '  cause 
to  be  proud  of  you. 

He  is  equally  confident  he  is  speaking  for  the  Faculty  and  the  Board  of 
Governors  when  he  savs  that  we  have  a  continued  interest  in  vour  future  welfare, 

V  J 

and  a  sincere  and  hopeful  expectation  of  your  future  success.  May  God’s  richest 
blessing  be  with  vou — always. 

O  J 


THE 


•> 

O 


\  L  I  B  I  — 


H  p  a  i)  ttt  a  a  t  p  r 


THE  ALIBI—: 


TABLE  CL  CONTENTS 


Headmaster  s  Message 

- 

- 

2 

Board  of  Governors 

- 

- 

5 

Editorials  ----- 

- 

- 

8 

To  Think  of  England 

- 

- 

10 

The  Return  - 

- 

- 

12 

Hitler's  Austrian  Coup 

- 

- 

IS 

Holland  ----- 

- 

- 

14 

The  End  of  Day 

- 

- 

15 

Tobogganing  - 

- 

- 

16 

The  Wedding  of  Ah  Eong 

- 

- 

17 

Wings  Over  the  Northland 

- 

- 

19 

Chuqui  Cantata  -  -  -  - 

- 

- 

20 

Co-education  at  Albert  College 

- 

- 

22 

The  Students'  Council 

- 

-  ■ 

25 

Girls'  Activities  -  -  -  - 

- 

- 

26 

Clubs  and  Societies 

- 

- 

29 

Social  ----- 

- 

- 

32 

Convocation  - 

- 

- 

33 

Sport  ----- 

- 

- 

35 

Exchange  ----- 

c.’ 

- 

- 

47 

Alumni  ----- 

- 

- 

48 

Music  and  Dramatics 

- 

- 

50 

S.C.M. . 

- 

- 

53 

Jokes  ----- 

- 

- 

54 

List  of  Students  -  -  -  - 

- 

- 

85 

Autographs  - 

- 

- 

88 

-THE 


A  L  1  B  I 


®lu>  ihrnrit  of  (finmrnnrs 


Officers 

Chairman  ■ —  W.  G.  Morrow. 
Vice-Chairman  • — W.  H.  Morrison. 
Bursar  —  H.  W.  Ackerman. 
Secretary  —  W.  H.  Hopper. 


Members  Appointed  b])  General  Council 


Ackerman,  H.  W. 


Baxter,  Donald 
Brown,  Rev.  F.  L.  - 
Bryce.  Very  Rev.  Peter 
Davis,  B.  N. 

Deacon,  W.  B. 

Deroche,  Judge  G.  E. 
Findlay,  J.  B.  - 
Forester.  J.  W.  L.  - 
Gibbard,  G.  E.  - 
Gordon,  W.  S. 

Graham.  R.  J.  E. 

Gundy,  J.  H. 

Hopper.  W.  H. 

Hooper,  J.  L.  - 
Langford,  Dr.  Frank 
Morrison,  W.  H. 
Morrow,  W.  G. 

Ostrom,  Geo.  F. 
Routley,  Dr.  Fred  - 
Saywell  Stephen 
Strike,  Ross 
Walker,  Prof.  C.  E. 
Wilson.  Rev.  A.  J.  - 


232  Ann  St.,  Belleville. 
Bloomfield,  Ont. 

43  Coleridge  Ave.,  Toronto. 
299  Queen  St.  W.,  Toronto. 
371  Bay  St.,  Toronto. 

220  William  St.,  Belleville. 
49  Campbell  St.,  Belleville. 
217  Foster  Ave.,  Belleville. 
27  Wellesley  St.,  Toronto. 
Napanee,  Ont. 

Tweed,  Ont. 

Trent  Road,  Belleville. 
36  King  St.  W.,  Toronto. 
Cobourg,  Ont. 

Napanee,  Ont. 

299  Queen  St.  W.,  Toronto. 
Trent  Road.  Belleville. 
Peterborough,  Ont. 

20  Cedar  St.,  Belleville. 

621  Jarvis  St.,  Toronto. 
Oshawa,  Ont. 
Bowmanville,  Ont. 

Queen  s  Univ.,  Kingston. 
Napanee,  Ont. 


Corresponding  Members 


Baker,  Dr.  E.  N. 
Bishop,  Dr.  C.  W.  - 
McClintock.  Rev.  - 
Newman,  Rev.  R.  E. 
Semple,  Dr.  James  - 


28  C)ueen  St.,  Belleville. 
Fergus,  Ont. 

246  Church  St.,  Belleville. 

1  1  Hillside  St.,  Belleville. 
100  Bridge  St..  E..  Belleville. 


6 


THE  ALIBI 


"Alibi"  Staff 


FRONT  ROW — Gertrude  Hawkins,  Art  Smyth,  Thorunn  Melvacr,  Harry  Atkinson,  Betty  Weaver. 

SEATED — Maurice  Bilyca,  Don  Stuart,  Mr.  Simpson,  Dr.  Howard,  Ralph  Muprgrove,  Austin  Smith, 

Mr.  Storr. 

BACK  ROW — Don  T  alc,  Jack  Crank,  Gilbert  Daev,  Newlands  Coburn,  Mac  Weir,  John  Hockin, 

Doug.  Duminie,  Ernest  Reid. 


Editorial  Staff 


Editor -in-Chief 

- 

- 

- 

- 

Austin  Smith 

Assistant >  Editor 

- 

- 

- 

- 

Ernest  Reid 

Advisory  Editor 

- 

- 

- 

- 

Mr.  II.  B.  Simpson 

Business  Manager 

- 

- 

- 

- 

Donald  Stuart 

A  d  vert  is  ing  Managers 

r 

i 

j 

i 

Douglas  Duminie 
Arthur  Smyth 

Literary  Editor 

i 

John  Hockin 
Gilbert  Doey 

Social  Editor 

- 

- 

- 

. 

Jack  Crank 

Sports  Editors  - 

- 

- 

- 

( 

‘  / 

Donald  Yale 

Mac  Weir 

Joke  Editors 

f 

•  l 

Newlands  Coburn 

Photography 

Gertrude  Hawkins 
Ralph  Musgrove 

Art  -  -  - 

- 

- 

- 

- 

Mr.  J.  Storr 

Exchange  ' Editor 

- 

- 

- 

- 

Maurice  Bilyea 

Alumni  and  S.C.M.  - 

- 

- 

- 

- 

Harry  Atkinson 

Music  and  Dramatics 

- 

- 

- 

- 

Thorunn  Melvaer 

Girls'  Activities 

- 

• 

- 

. 

Betty  Weaver 

THE  ALIBI  — 


i 


Faculty 

FRONT  ROW — Mr.  Anglin,  Miss  Tuite,  Dr.  McMullen,  Dr.  Howard,  Mr.  Simpson,  Miss  Handley, 

Mr.  Franklin,  Mr.  Ego. 

SECOND  ROW — Mr.  Finlayson,  Mr.  Jones,  Mr.  Beach,  Miss  Elliott,  Mr.  Warner,  Mr.  Storr, 

Mr.  Styles,  Mr.  Miller. 


Fa  culty 


REV.  BERT  HOWARD.  D.D.,  P  rincipal  and  Headmaster 

Teacher  of  Religious  and  Cultural  Knowledge. 

THOMAS  C.  McMULLEN,  M.A.,  Ph.D.,  F.C.I.C.,  Dean 

University  Economics,  Senior  Science  and  Mathematics. 

H.  BERTRAM  SIMPSON,  B.A.,  Senior  House  Master 

University  Classics  and  Philosophy,  Senior  Classics  and  History. 

MISS  JESSIE  B.  TUITE,  L.L.C.M.,  Dean  oj  Women 

English,  Expression,  and  Dramatics. 

TA\  LOR  K.  FRANKLIN,  Assistant  Bursar  and  Registrar 


G.  P.  EGO.  B.A. 

University  History  and  Lower  School 
Courses. 

R.  G.  WARNER,  B.A. 

University  English  and  French.  Senior  English 
and  French. 

A.  H.  MILLER,  B.A. 

University  Mathematics,  Senior  Science  and 
Mathematics. 

J.  F.  STORR 

Junior  Science,  and  Lower  School  Courses. 

G.  W.  FINLAYSON 

Junior  House  Master,  Prep  School  Classes. 


N.  A.  BEACH 

Assistant  Senior  House  Master,  Athletic 
Instructor  and  Coach. 

E.  H.  JONES,  B.A. 

Director  of  Business  Administration  and 
Com  merce. 

FRANKISH  STYLES,  B.A.,  A.T.C.M.. 

L.R.S.M. 

Pianoforte,  Glee  Club,  and  Lower  School  Courses. 

MISS  F.  M.  ELLIOTT 

Women's  Physical  Culture  Instructress. 

MISS  B.  HANDLEY,  A.T.C.M. 

Pianoforte  and  Theory. 


S.  M.  ANGLIN,  B.A. 

German,  and  1  eacher  of  Vocal,  Choral,  and  Glee  Classes. 


o 

o 


T  H  E  ALIBI 


Forward 


Like  the  flowers  of  May.  which  push  their  heads  through  the  grass,  giving  both 
beauty  and  aroma  to  all  the  countryside,  so  the  Alibi  makes  its  appearance,  in 
the  spring,  giving  delight  to  all  Albert. 

Its  appearance  is  the  mark  of  development  which  knows  no  obstacles  sufficientlv 
strong  to  stav  its  growth. 

The  Alibi  as  alwavs.  is  the  result  of  a  great  deal  of  work.  The  tasks  of 
preparing  such  a  magazine  are  manv.  Since  early  in  December  the  Alibi  staff  has 
worked  tirelessly  toward  its  publication.  The  student  body  as  a  whole  has  given  it 
their  loyal  support.  Members  of  the  Faculty  also  may  he  acclaimed  in  no  small  way 
for  their  highly  esteemed  assistance.  To  each  one  of  you  we,  the  editorial  staff, 
wish  to  extend  our  whole-hearted  thanks. 

In  presenting  this  hook  several  ends  have  constituted  our  goal.  AAherever 
possible  we  have  put  these  into  practice. 

First  of  all.  the  Alibi  is  the  student  s  magazine.  In  its  pages  we  have  tried  to 
give  a  true  description  of  our  college,  its  surroundings,  and  its  various  activities. 
This  has  been  given  bv  the  students  in  an  unbiased  account. 

Then,  in  this  edition  of  the  Alibi  we  have  tried  to  portray  to  you  a  true 
conception  of  real  college  life  as  we  know  it  at  Albert.  To  you  who  have  enjoyed 
this  fellowship,  this  book  will  serve  to  bring  back  fond  memories.  To  you  who  are 
not  acquainted  with  this  association  the  Alibi  will  help  to  describe  its  genuine 
appreciation. 

Now  the  Alibi  is  yours:  we  hope  as  you  read  over  the  pages  it  will  please  you. 

J.  A.  S. 
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The  strongest  and  most  widespread  trend  of  the  day  is  the  movement  away  from 
democracy  towards  dictatorship.  The  feeling  is  seen  in  almost  every  country 
in  the  world,  and,  in  many,  it  has  gained  complete  control.  The  great  force 
of  a  fascist  government  comes  from  the  unity  that  is  possible  under  a  dictator.  In 
order  that  this  unity  be  sufficiently  strong,  it  is  necessary  that  all  individualism  give 
way  to  a  sheep-like  nonentity.  The  people  of  a  fascist  country  must  disregard  personal 
feelings  and  work  only  for  the  good  of  the  state  and  the  furtherance  of  fascistic 
power.  In  return  for  their  sacrifices,  they  are  promised  the  amazing  economic  boons 
that  seem  attainable  in  autocracy.  This  has,  however,  one  great  flaw;  dictatorships 
are  merely  war  machines.  This  central  idea  is  carried  out  so  strongly  in  their 
construction,  that  it  is  impossible  for  them  to  survive  long  without  war.  A  fascist 
country  has  to  he  so  certain  that  it  is  impregnable  against  attack,  that  no  time  or 
money  can  be  spent  on  the  propagation  of  institutions  to  better  living  conditions. 
Sooner  or  later  the  people  who  are  giving  up  their  happiness  for  the  sake  of  their 
dictators  will  realize  that  they  will  never  get  anvthing  hut  war  in  the  lace  of  their 
promised  economic  boons.  If  the  people  of  democratic  countries  fight  for  peace  and 
wait  for  time  to  '‘work  its  wond  rous  changes”,  the  shadow  of  fascism  will  eventual lv 
pass. 

E.  R. 


West  View  of  Main  Building 


FIRST  PRIZE  ESSAY 


To  Thinly  of  England 

By  Beauchamp  Payne 


1“ o  many.  England  is  the  country  and  the  country  England.  When  one  thinks  of 
England  the  vision  comes  through  certain  unforgettable  sights,  sounds  and 
unperishable  scents.  The  song  of  the  lark  rising  from  a  meadow  thick  with 
the  heavy,  opaque  dew  of  earlv  morning.  The  silhouette  of  ploughman  and  his 
ploughteam  breasting  the  brow  of  a  darkly  furrowed  hill.  An  overgrown  country 
lane  barred  with  the  dense  shadows  and  golden  sunlight  of  late  afternoon.  The  weary 
tempo  of  the  homeward  hav  wain  of  countless  gardens.  The  stinging  gale  fierce  with 
the  smell  of  salt  and  sea-spume.  The  piquant  smell  of  wood  fires  and  the  smoky 
haze  of  autumn.  These  things  have  been  for  countless  ages  and  will  be  for  countless 
ages  to  come.  They  strike  at  our  innermost  beings:  drawing  on  a  feeling  inherited 
from  our  ancestors  who  have  felt'  them  since  the  dawning  of  the  human  race. 

This  innate  love  of  country  is  common  to  all  Englishmen.  Even  the  workers 
of  the  citv  who  for  generations  have  not  known  the  country  will  have  a  small  garden 
or  at  least  a  window  box.  Indeed  it  is  most  striking  how  in  every  arable  corner  of 
the  city  there  is  a  profusion  of  vivid  colour.  Hollyhocks  and  geraniums  provide  a 
small  portion  of  joy  and  cheer  in  many  drab  and  onerous  lives.  Public  parks  and 
gardens  are  thronged  w  ith  crowds  unconsciously  longing  for  the  peace  of  the  country¬ 
side  which  their  ancestors  knew  and  loved  so  well. 

To  wander  from  the  pavements  of  the  citv  to  the  open  countryside  is  one  of 
the  most  delightful  experiences  which  life  can  oiler.  Once  beyond  the  imprisonment 
of  streets  and  houses  urban  things  seem  secondary  and  country  things  primal.  In 
the  town  one  may  do  as  one  pleases  with  no  one  who  matters  the  least  wiser.  Yet 
standing  alone  on  a  hillside  one  touches  a  higher  liberty  than  anywhere  in  the  realm 
of  artificial  light.  As  one  enters  a  village,  the  restlessness  of  the  towns  drops  awav 
like  a  loosened  cloak.  A  village  seems  to  express  by  its  scenic  beauty  its  spiritual 
value. 


Generally  an  English  village  has  a  heritage  that  would  shame  the  oldest 
families.  It  has  seen  the  fierce  Britons,  heard  the  tramp  of  Roman  Legions,  soaked 
in  the  blood  of  fair-haired  Saxon  and  Danish  invader,  felt  the  heavy  hand  of  the 
Norman  conqueror.  Act  this  is  England’s  greatness.  This  infusion  of  history  and 
tradition  has  blended  the  village  to  the  very  soil,  made  it  a  part  of  the  surrounding 
landscape  and  Nature  herself  seems  to  dwell  in  it.  Indeed  one’s  first  thought  of 
England  is  of  the  hollyhocks  and  larkspur  in  a  cottage  garden  and  the  serene 
tranquilitv  of  the  village  church. 

The  cottages  themselves  provide  the  very  epitome  of  British  nature.  Thev 
are  as  changeless  and  timeless  as  the  stone  from  which  they  are  built.  There  is  a 
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sense  of  solidarity  and  common  sense  even  in  the  general  aspect.  The  fire  on  the 
great  hearth,  the  flickering  shadows  on  the  age-darkened  timbers  and  panels,  and  the 
sturdy  flags  beneath  one’s  feet,  impart  a  feeling  of  homeliness  and  security  that 
cannot  be  equalled  elsewhere.  Yet  above  this  reality  is  the  lyric  beauty  of  a  thatched 
roof  gleaming  in  the  sun  like  a  head  of  golden  hair,  the  heavy  shadows  cast  by  the 
verdant  trees,  the  overwhelming  fragrance  of  lavender  and  thyme,  the  drowsy  hum  of 
insect  life,  and  the  continuous  roundelay  of  the  birds.  To  such  primal  things  does 
the  country  owe  its  charm. 

Much  of  the  bewitchery  village  life  affords  lies  in  the  inhabitants  themselves. 
Despite  the  narrowness  of  the  farmers,  the  clannishness  of  the  tradesfolk,  the 
antagonism  between  religious  sects,  there  is  imbued  in  all  an  innate  love  of  their 
village.  Their  bickerings  never  overshadow  their  loyalty.  Nowhere  is  social  position 
more  rigorously  guarded.  Still  there  is  no  jealousy,  no  bitterness,  each  knows  his 
place  and  would  feel  ill  at  ease  in  any  other;  no  one  presumes  upon  another.  Nor  is 
there  hunger  or  want;  the  wealthv  care  for  the  needy.  Thus  Communism’s  antithesis 

C?  7  j 

provides  a  true  communism. 

It  is  in  the  village  inn  that  the  democracy  of  village  life  becomes  apparent. 
Here  all  gather  nightly.  Here,  as  with  the  Rostrum  in  ancient  Rome,  anyone  may 
speak  and  be  listened  to  attentivelv.  Many  vexatious  problems,  local  and  national, 
have  been  solved  over  foaming  tankards  of  beer  by  the  united  wisdom  of  all  present. 
The  profundity  of  a  countryman’s  wisdom  is  truly  amazing.  His  is  not  a  wisdom 
born  of  books  and  scholars,  he  is  not  swayed  bv  creed  or  fashion  in  thought.  His 
sagacitv  is  born  of  Mother  Nature  herself,  formed  by  sensible  observation  of  her  ways. 

The  worth  of  the  little  intellectual  group,  the  doctor,  the  parson,  the  school¬ 
master  and  the  lawyer,  of  each  village  will  never  be  fullv  appreciated.  Theirs  is  a 
life  of  self-sacrifice  for  humanity.  They  are  content  to  work  for  the  common  weal 
with  no  hope  of  fame  or  fortune.  Yet  is  their  fame  eternal,  for  these  same  men 
through  generations  have  moulded  and  tempered  the  mind  and  character  of  countless 
millions,  from  their  families  have  sprung  the  countrv’s  most  famous  and  greatest 
men.  So  upon  them  truly  hangs  the  nation’s  destiny. 

Thus  in  a  speech  for  a  basic  reason  of  a  Briton’s  unique  love  of  justice,  freedom 
and  home,  to  which  has  long  been  attributed  Britain’s  greatness,  one  is  inevitably 
drawn  from  the  city  to  the  village  and  rural  life.  The  allegro  movement  of  city  life 
is  similar  the  world  over.  One  metropolis  differs  little  from  another.  It  is  the 
andante  movement  of  country  life  that  provides  the  simple  yet  sturdy  root  from  which 
this  greatness  has  grown. 

A  man  whose  vision  embraced  a  continent,  Cecil  Rhodes,  the  Empire  Builder, 
once  stated  that  in  his  eyes  the  English  village  was  sacrosanct,  he  delighted  in  its 
scenic  beauty  and  its  social  cohesion,  in  the  material  and  spiritual  grouping  of  the 
cottages  around  the  church;  it  housed  a  virtue  to  be  found  nowhere  else.  It  was  bv 
instinctive  nature  like  Wordsworth’s  lark,  ‘‘True  to  the  kindred  points  of  heaven  and 
home.” 

Hie  secure  quies,  et  nescia  fall  ere  vita. 

Dives  opum  variarum;  hie  lads  oda  fundis. 

Speluncae.  vivique  locus;  hie  frigid  a  Tenipe. 

Mugitusque  bourn,  mollesque  sub  arbor e  sound. 

So  says  \  irgil,  ‘‘Here  is  quiet  free  from  care,  and  life  ignorant  of  guile,  rich 
in  varied  opulence;  here  are  peaceful  retreats  in  ample  fields,  grottoes  and  refreshing 
lakes;  here  are  cool  vallevs.  and  the  lowing  kine.  and  soft  slumbers  beneath  the  trees  . 

How  well  \  irgil  sums  up  the  worth  of  the  country,  English  character  reflects 
it  from  every  angle.  How  much  we  Canadians  could  learn  from  the  English  love  of 
the  countryside,  so  that  in  the  future  we  might  say  that  in  this  we  still  have  part  of 
England’s  greatness. 

O  cT 
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The  Return 

By  Ella  Peters 

Miss  Evangeline  Winthrop  knitted.  That  was  nothing  unusual.  Miss 
Evangeline  always  knitted.  She  would  not  seem  herself  if  she  was  not 
carrying  her  knitting  needles  and  hall  of  grey  wool.  hat  did  she  knit.'' 
Xo  one  knew.  Some  said  she  knitted  shawls  for  the  poor.  Others  said  she  knitted 
clothes  for  her  relations  who  were  too  polite  to  refuse  them  but  too  proud  to  wear 
them  so  the  clothes  were  put  into  some  old  trunk  or,  more  frequently,  in  the  garbage 
can.  Xo  matter  what  she  knitted  Miss  Evangeline  continued  to  use  the  same  grey, 
dreary  wool  as  before. 

So,  on  this  Xovember  night.  Miss  Evangeline  knitted  but  for  some  reason  she 
did  not  feel  as  calm  as  usual.  She  had  the  queer  feeling  that  something  was  going  to 
happen.  This  certainly  was  unusual  for  things  very  seldom  happened  in  that  small 
village,  much  less  in  the  big  weatherworn  mansion  on  the  hill.  In  spite  of  this 
feeling  of  expectancy.  Miss  Evangeline  knitted  on,  though  with  less  speed  and 
accuracy  than  usual. 

The  movements  of  her  thin  hands  were  pictured  vaguely  on  the  wall  by  the 
dim  light  of  the  fire.  The  dving  embers  in  the  old  fashioned  fire  place  were  the  only 
source  of  light  in  the  cold,  high-ceilinged  room.  The  walls  were  covered  with  un¬ 
certain  shadows  as  the  small  flames  died  down.  At  one  end  of  the  room  was  a 
shadow  darker  than  all  the  others.  It  was  that  of  the  door  that  led  to  the  small 
kitchen  which  was  the  only  other  inhabited  room  in  the  big  house. 

As  I  mentioned  before,  it  was  a  Xovember  night  and  as  usual  on  all  such 
nights  at  that  time  of  the  year,  the  north  wind  moaned  wearily  up  the  hill  and  swept 
around  the  old  house.  This  famous  leader  coaxed  from  his  orchestra  of  boards, 
cracks  and  loose  shingles,  many  dull,  mournful  sounds.  In  spite  of  the  presence  of 
all  these  well-known  musicians,  the  most  prominent  noisemaker  in  the  wind’s 
orchestra  was  the  window  pane  of  Miss  Evangeline’s  room.  This  worthy  contributor 
rattled  awav  to  his  heart  s  content  with  no  regard  for  anvone. 

*  mt 

Still  Aliss  Evangeline  knitted.  She  was  reminiscing  as  people  often  do  when 
they  are  alone  on  a  drearv  night. 

J  J  c 

Her  life  had  not  been  a  happy  one.  Her  mother  had  died  when  Evangeline, 
the  oldest  in  the  family,  was  in  her  early  teens  and  she  had  spent  most  of  her  early 
life  looking  after  her  younger  brothers  and  sisters.  Thev  were  all  married  and  happy 
but  she  had  never  married.  She  had  quarreled  with  her  first  lover.  They  were  both 
too  stubborn  to  apologize  for  the  harsh  words  thev  had  spoken,  so  their  paths 
gradually  grew  further  apart  and  she  had  lost  him.  She  had  retire  dto  the  old  house 
of  her  forefathers,  and  led  a  solitary  life  gradually  becoming  more  bitter  toward 
everyone.  Sometimes,  as  tonight,  she  would  sigh  as  she  knitted  and  wonder  if  he 
would  ever  come  back.  That  was  only  in  her  weaker  moments.  Usually  she  would 
not  allow  herself  to  be  carried  awav  bv  such  fancies. 

M  iss  Evangeline’s  thoughts  were  suddenly  brought  back  to  earth  when  the 
window  gave  an  exceedingly  loud  rattle  above  the  moan  of  the  restless  wind.  She 
rose  quickly  and  started  toward  the  window. 

She  took  one  step — no  more.  The  expression  on  her  face  slowly  changed 
from  one  of  fear  to  one  of  stupefiction  and  that  in  turn  changed  to  a  look  of 
incredulous  joy.  It  was  a  face.  Her  brain  whirled!  It  could  not  be  he!  As  the 
face  moved  nearer  the  window  she  exclaimed:  “Oh!  vou  have  come  back! 
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Somehow  she  stumbled  out  of  the  room  toward  the  door.  As  she  went  a 
jumble  of  thoughts  raced  through  her  mind.  He  had  been  gone  so  long!  Was  he 
changed  much?  Would  she  ever  get  to  that  door?  She  was  there!  She  flung  the 
door  open  and  with  a  cry  of  joy  sprang  forward. 

“It  is  he,”  she  exclaimed. 

“You  have  changed!  One  ear  is  frozen  right  off.  N  ou  poor  dear,  how 
terrible!”  and  with  those  exclamations  she  hurried  off  to  get  a  dish  of  milk  for  her 
old  cat  that  hadn't  been  seen  for  two  whole  weeks. 


Hitler  s  Austrian  Coup 

(J.  McD.  Kerr  Prize-winning  Speech) 


u stria,  the  land  that  was  the  realm  of  the  Hapsburg  rulers,  and  once  the 
greatest  power  in  Central  Europe,  has  recently  received  a  most  severe  setback 
at  the  hands  of  her  ancient  rival  Germany. 


A  little  over  a  century  ago,  Austria,  through  her  mighty  statesman  Metternick, 
dictated  policies  to  Germany,  while  today  Germany,  through  Hitler,  dictates  policies 
to  Austria,  thus  bringing  to  pass  a  realization  of  Hitler's  fondest  dream  clearly 
expressed  in  his  “Mien  Karnpf  ,  written  fourteen  years  ago  when  he,  an  “Austrian 
Paper  Hanger  was  in  prison.  He  their  wrote:  “German  Austria  must  return  to  the 
great  German  Motherland,  and  not  for  economic  reasons,  no!  no!  This  must  take 
place  even  if  economically  the  union  were  unimportant  or  positively  harmful.  Com¬ 
mon  blood  belongs  in  a  common  Reich.” 

For  the  first  ten  years  after  the  Great  War,  there  was  in  Austria  a  strong  desire 
fo  r  union  with  Germany;  but  in  the  way  stood  Article  80  of  the  Treaty  of  Versailles, 
which  reads:  “Germany  acknowledges  and  will  respect  strictly  the  independence  of 
Austria  .  .  .  she  agrees  that  this  independence  shall  be  inalienable,  except  with  the 
consent  of  the  Council  of  the  League  of  Nations.”  This  consent  was  never  forth¬ 
coming  because  countries  like  Britain  and  France  did  not  want  an  enlarged  Germany, 
lest  it  would  gain  control  of  the  Balkan  States  and  push  its  way  eastward  to  the 
Mediterranean  and  the  Suez  Canal — Britain’s  life  line  to  India.  Today  Austria  is 
emphasizing  this  fact  in  an  attempt  to  gain  British  support  against  German  aggression. 


Italy  too  has  hitherto  strongly  opposed  Austro-German  unity,  because  in  Italy’s 
Tyrol  are  many’ people  of  German  origin,  and  an  independent  Austria  forms  a  very 
effective  buffer  state  between  Northern  Italy  and  the  German  Fatherland.  That  is 
the  reason  whv  Mussolini  massed  his  troops  at  the  Brenner  Pass  in  the  summer  of 
1934  and  thus  made  it  clear  to  Hitler  that  Italy  would  uphold  Austrian  independence. 

With  the  rise  of  Nazism  in  Germany,  Austria’s  desire  for  union  with  her 
waned.  In  its  place  came  a  policy  of  National  Independence,  but  at  the  same  time 
the  influence  of  the  League  of  Nations  was  rapidly  weakening,  and  Britain  and  France, 
with  their  prestige  and  influence  at  stake  in  many  quarters  of  the  world,  were  less 
able  and  less  willing  to  run  the  risk  of  another  European  war  that  might  grow  out  of 
their  support  of  Austrian  sovereignty.  Then,  loo.  there  was  the  strengthening  of  the 
Rome-Berlin  Axis  which  drew  Italv  closer  to  the  Third  Reich  and  made  Vienna’s 
position  precarious  indeed.  Add  to  this  the  fact  that  the  Nazi  influence  in  Austria 
has  been  growing  during  the  last  five  vears,  causing  strikes  and  riots  accompanied  by 
bombings  and  assassinations.  In  1933  Chancellor  Engelbert  Dollfuss  outlawed  the 
Nazis  in  Austria  hut  outrages  continued  until  the  summer  of  1934  when  Dollfuss  was 
assassinated.  It  was  at  this  time  that  Italv  massed  her  troops  at  the  Brenner  Pass 
as  a  warning  to  Germany  that  Italy  would  not  allowr  any  interference  in  Austria. 
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In  1936  Germany  recognized  Austrian  sovereignty  and  it  was  hoped  that  the 
danger  had  passed  but  Hitler  still  retained  his  desire  for  Austro-German  unity,  there¬ 
fore  Nazi  activity  in  Austria  continued. 

Meanwhile  Italy  drew  closer  to  the  Reichstag  and  with  the  drawing  of  the 
Rome-Berlin  Axis  and  the  uncertainty  of  British  and  French  support,  Austria  was 
left  without  an  ally-  An  easy  prey  to  the  ambitious  Hitler.  This  accounts  for  the 
fact  that  during  the  last  few  months  relations  between  Austria  and  Germany  have 
become  increasingly  strained.  Then  Mussolini  entered  the  picture  with  the  advice 
that  Chancellor  Kurt  von  Schuschnigg  visit  Hitler  and  attempt  some  agreement. 
Reluctantly  Schuschnigg  acted  on  the  advice,  and  on  February  12th  travelled  secretly 
to  Germany  to  talk'  matters  over  with  Hitler.  The  Austrian  Chancellor  carried  with 
him  the  detailed  plans  for  the  German  invasion  of  Austria,  and  with  them  as  evidence 
he  intended  to  take  an  aggressive  stand  against  Hitler.  However,  when  they  met, 
Hitler  immediately  began  to  accuse  Schuschnigg  of  oppressing  the  Germans  in  Austria 
and  presented  him  with  an  ultimatum  giving  him  three  days  to  come  to  his  terms,  and 
if  he  refused,  the  German  troops  already  on  the  border  line  would  immediately  march 
into  Austria.  The  detailed  demands  were: 

1.  Reorganization  of  the  Vienna  Cabinet  so  as  to  give  Nazis  control  of  police 
and  internal  security. 

2.  A  Foreign  Minister  sympathetic  towards  Germany. 

3.  All  imprisoned  Nazis  must  be  at  once  set  free. 

As  Schuschnigg  was  leaving,  he  shook  hands  with  the  general  who  had  been 
designated  to  conduct  the  Austrian  campaign  had  Hitler  failed  in  his  demands. 

Austria  immediately  looked  around  for  allies,  but,  as  we  have  already  seen, 
there  were  no  countries  willing  to  run  the  risk  of  a  general  European  war. 
Consequently  at  two  o’clock  on  the  morning  of  February  16th  a  new  cabinet  was 
announced  with  pro-Nazis  in  the  important  positions.  Before  the  day  was  out,  a 
general  amnesty  opened  the  prison  doors  to  Nazi  and  other  political  offenders. 

Although  German  control  in  Austria  is  not  complete,  it  is  quite  apparent  that 
henceforth  Austrian  policies  will  be  dictated  from  Berlin. 

The  whole  world  is  waiting  to  see  what  Hitler’s  next  move  will  he,  and  no 
country  with  greater  anxiety  than  Czecho-Slovakia.  Will  he,  as  some  predict,  seek 
to  control  the  affairs  of  the  three  million  Germans  in  this  little  domain,  thus  realizing 
more  fully  his  dream  that  “common  blood  belongs  in  a  common  Reich”  and  will  he 
continue  his  victorious  progress  into  South  Eastern  Europe  until  he  finds  an  outlet  on 
the  Mediterranean?  Has  he  also  the  notion  that  he  may  ultimately  succeed  in 
dictating  the  policies  of  the  entire  world?  These  ambitions  may  find  a  lodgment  in 
his  mind  as  a  natural  sequence  of  his  1938  Austrian  coup. 

— Newlands  Coburn. 


Holland 

Bv  Don  Stuart 


w 


ell.  here  we  are  in  Seheveningen.  What  a  beautiful  location  for  a  hotel, 
with  an  unobstructed  view  of  the  North  Sea!  But  never  mind  views  now. 
That  drive  from  the  Hook  of  Holland  made  me  hungrv.  This  breakfast  of 
thin  slices  of  cheese,  bread  and  butter  and  a  beverage,  is  enough  for  me.  I’m  going 
to  try  their  herring.  Well,  blow  me  down,  if  this  isn’t  raw!  Funny  where  my 
appetite  has  gone,  and  they  sav  children  eat  these  like  we  eat  candy. 

Just  look  at  that  crowd  of  bicycles!  I  believe  the  2,500,000  bicycles  they  say 
are  in  Holland  must  all  be  right  here  in  this  gay  seaside  resort  of  La  Hague.  Every 
type  of  bicycle  is  visible.  Some  even  earrv  baskets  on  the  front  or  behind,  in  which 
the  happy  children  ride. 
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What  a  glorious  clay  for  our  trip  across  the  country!  We  pass  through  La 
Hague,  visit  the  Peace  Palace,  then  to  Amsterdam,  the  citv  of  canals.  Both  of  these 
are  like  any  modern  city.  On  either  side  of  the  road  the  country  stretches  away  to 
the  horizon  as  flat  as  a  table,  dotted  by  numerous  windmills  and  divided  into  sections, 
not  by  fences  but  by  canals.  What  is  that  mound  of  earth  rising  above  us?  That 
must  be  one  of  the  famous  dykes.  I’m  not  sure  that  I  would  feel  as  secure  as  the 
Dutch  people  appear  to  be  with  only  that  forty- foot  pile  of  earth  to  keep  back  the 
mightv  sea  from  engulfing  me. 

O  o  o 

Red  Sails  in  the  Sunset. 

Now  for  a  bit  of  primitive  Holland.  Here  in  Volendam  we  see  land.  Here 
in  Volendam  we  see  the  Dutch  costumes  which  we  had  formerly  thought  were  worn 
by  all  Dutch  people.  We  eat  lunch  overlooking  the  Zuider  Zee,  where  we  can  see 
numerous  red-sailed  fishing  boats  going  out  for  their  evening  catch.  Where  did  all 
these  children  and  babies  come  from?  The  news  of  our  arrival  must  have  spread, 
and  they  have  come  to  make  a  little  money  by  having  their  pictures  taken. 

We  must  hurrv,  for  there  is  the  whistle  of  the  steamer  that  is  to  carry  us  to 
M  arken.  You  can  see  from  the  boat  the  “Pyramids  of  Holland"’,  which  are  the 
pointed  roofs  of  farm  houses,  in  which  the  cattle  live  downstairs,  the  family  above, 
showing  above  the  rim  of  the  dvke. 

Thrifty  With  Rings. 

Marken  is  an  island  whose  inhabitants,  of  Viking  origin,  are  Protestant  and 
never  intermarry  with  the  Catholic  people  of  the  mainland.  They  wear  a  different 
Dutch  costume  from  that  of  the  people  of  Volendam.  The  boys  and  girls  dress  alike 
until  they  are  seven  years  of  age,  the  only  difference  being  a  round  patch  worn  on  the 
top  of  the  boys  caps.  Weddings  might  be  more  frequent  at  home  if  they  were 
managed  as  they  are  here.  One  ring  does  for  both  the  engagement  and  wedding, 
the  young  lady  Avearing  the  ring  on  her  left  hand  while  engaged  and  transferring  it 
to  the  right  when  she  marries.  The  six  wedding  dresses  on  the  island,  some  more 
than  two  hundred  years  old,  serve  for  all  weddings.  The  laced  bodices  are  draA\n 
in  for  the  thin  bride  and  let  out  for  one  of  more  ample  proportions. 


The  End  of  Day 

By  Fred  Newman 

I  sit  back  in  my  comfortable  deck-chair  staring  at  the  ever  rolling  sea.  Creamy 
white  foam  tops  each  massive  billow  as  it  moves  past  the  life-boat.  As  the  waves 
rise  and  fall,  one  after  another,  I  feel  such  a  sinking  feeling  that  I  am  forced  to 
shift  my  gaze  to  the  broad  horizon,  where  the  light  blue  skv  meets  the  darkened 
Avaters.  The  Avaves  seem  to  be  dashing  against  that  fiery  yellow  ball  as  it  sinks  into 
the  cold  ocean.  The  light  blue  come  of  the  hea\ens  continual lv  darkens.  Avhile  the 
pale  moon  which  rounds  the  life-boat,  turns  a  pure  white.  One  by  one,  and  hundreds 
by  hundreds,  the  stars  appear  to  form  a  great  galaxy  which  lends  its  beauty  to  the 
mighty  dome.  The  Avaves  beloAv,  having  turned  a  deep  purple,  are  crowned  with 
pearly  suds.  On  they  roll,  hundreds  of  them,  as  they  level  off  to  meet  the  thin  strip 
of  yellow  which  marks  the  bounds  of  the  sea.  The  distant  light  fades  and  soon  there 
is  no  horizon.  The  deck  lights  above  my  head  come  on  and  I  cannot  see  the  sky 
above.  All  beyond  the  life-boat  is  dark  except  for  a  feAv  passing  white  caps  that  are 
struck  by  the  light  above.  But  I  must  go  inside  iioav.  The  raAv  ocean  breeze  is  too 
cold. 
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T  o  bog  ariing 

By  IT  W.  Hockin 


CN  a  Sunday  afternoon,  when  the  snow  covers  the  ground,  sometimes  a  car  may 
be  seen  driving  up  to  the  College  with  a  long  toboggan  tied  to  the  side.  The 
horn  blows,  and  a  few  minutes  later  three  or  four  fellows  run  out.  They 
jump  into  the  car,  and  are  off  for  an  afternoon  of  tobogganing  at  Oak  Lake. 

I  will  suppose  I  am  one  of  these  fortunate  or  unfortunate  people,  as  the  case 
may  be,  and  on  a  certain  Sunday  in  January  I  am  on  my  way  to  Oak  Lake,  to  give 
you  a  “beginner  s-eye-view  of  tobogganing. 

After  a  pleasant  twelve-mile  drive,  we  enter  the  great  hills  surrounding  Oak 
Lake.  It  is  a  panorama  of  great  beauty,  and  as  we  look  down  from  the  crest  of  some 
huge  hill,  we  are  reminded  of  a  great  white  quilt,  patched  with  the  grey  and  blue  of 
the  distant  trees  and  hills.  I  am  quite  unaware  of  the  lake  itself  until  someone  points 
it  out  to  me.  It  is  frozen  and  covered  with  snow,  and  lies  like  a  great,  white  field 
between  four  hills. 


Linallv,  we  arrive  at  our  destination,  which  is  at  the  end  of  a  long  downhill 
lane.  We  remove  the  toboggan  from  the  car,  and  start  eagerly  down  the  snow-filled 
trail  to  the  hill,  which  seems  a  great  distance  away.  The  snow  has  drifted  into  the 
lane  and  the  walking  is  very  difficult.  As  we  trudge  heavily  along,  a  man  on  skis 
glides  past  us  ,and  is  gone.  We  wish  we  had  skis. 


After  this  gruelling  walk  we  reach  the  hill,  and  are  surprised  to  see  so  many 
people.  There  is  a  great  number  of  skiers,  but  onlv  two  other  toboggans.  After 
watching  the  skiers  going  down,  I  reverse  my  opinion  concerning  skiers,  and  I  am 


glad  we  have  the  toboggan. 


I  have  heard  a  toboggan  defined  as  a  “piece  of  slinoery  flatness  curved  at 
one  end"',  and  that  may  serve  as  a  brief  description.  Seven  of  us  clamber  on,  and 
hold  up  each  other’s  legs.  We  are  pushed  off  by  someone  behind.  We  start  slowly, 
and  then  gain  momentum.  Faster  and  faster  we  go,  until  we  cannot  see  for  the 
flying  snow:  we  are  hustling  along  and  hanging  on  as  best  we  can.  We  hit  a  bump, 
and  sail  through  the  air;  luckily  we  land  upright,  and  are  all  still  on  the  toboggan. 
M  e  miss  a  skier  by  inches,  and  then  crash  between  two  small  trees.  The  toboggan 
tears  into  some  loose  snow  at  about  thirty-five  miles  an  hour.  I  cannot  see  anything. 
My  foot  drops  down,  and  hits  the  snow.  In  a  moment  the  whole  toboggan  turns  over, 
and  people  fly  in  every  direction.  I  unwind  myself  from  a  small  tree,  and  drag 
myself  upright,  feeling  as  if  I  had  jumped  out  of  a  third  story  window  on  to  a  horse  s 
back.  Looking  around  I  can  see  only  two  people — but  wait,  there  are  the  rest 
coming  out  of  a  snowdrift.  I  think  to  myself,  if  this  is  any  example  of  a  toboggan 
run,  I  will  stick  to  walking  for  my  exercise.  We  start  plodding  up  the  hill  again, 
but  do  not  seem  to  have  as  much  trouble  getting  up  as  the  skiers. 

On  arriving  at  the  top  everyone  feels  quite  tired,  but  ready  for  another  run. 
I  remark  that  dying  young  never  appealed  to  me,  but  I  am  ready  to  take  a  chance, 
and  to  get  the  thing  ready  again.  This  run  is  much  better:  we  go  a  greater  distance 
and  go  much  more  smoothly  but  it  is  the  same  weary  trek  back. 

After  a  few  more  runs  in  which  I  get  a  finger  frozen,  and  a  shirt  full  of  snow, 
we  decide  we  have  had  enough.  It  is  a  long,  up-hill  walk  back  to  the  car,  but  the 
strenuous  walk  through  the  deep  snow  serves  to  warm  us  up,  and  we  are  all  in  good 
spirits  on  reaching  the  car. 

We  return  to  the  College  shortly  after  dark,  with  glowing  faces,  and  enormous 
appetites,  vowing  that  we  have  never  had  such  a  good  time.  On  thinking  it  over  I 
realize  that  the  danger  adds  "spice’  to  the  sport,  and  I  will  not  be  content  until  I 
am  "out  on  the  hills’  again. 
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The  Wedding  of  Ah  Fong 

( BASED  ON  FACTS) 

By  Malcolm  Forbes 

It  was  in  the  spring,  the  persimmon  trees  were  at  their  best,  and  pear  trees  would 
be  in  bloom  on  the  day.  The  wheat  was  pushing  up  well,  and  all  the  signs 
pointed  to  a  prosperous  year.  Although  the  wedding  was  still  two  weeks  distant, 
full  preparations  were  underway.  The  pigs  were  in  the  back  courtyard  being  fattened, 
the  non-perishable  provisions  had  been  bought,  even  the  master  chef  of  Yuang  Ma  Hu 
had  been  engaged  and  came  daily  to  the  house.  The  fortune-teller  had  predicted  a 
joyous  event,  and  all  the  omens  were  fair.  Even  Ah  Fong’s  grandmother  had  ceased 
quibbling  over  the  dowery  price.  Considering  who  the  bride  was  and  from  what 
family  she  came,  Ah  Fong  was  personally  very  content. 

Then,  just  as  evening  was  commencing  to  fall,  some  one  called  out,  “Bandits, 
Bandits”.  The  whole  peaceful  village  was  instantly  in  an  uproar — mothers  grabbing 
toddlers  and  hurrying  to  their  houses,  heavy  doors  closing,  and  beams  falling  into 
place.  But  in  the  Fong  home,  where  all  was  in  a  flurry,  the  first  warning  had  not 
been  noticed,  and  the  first  inkling  of  danger  was  the  appearance  of  some  strangers  at 
the  door.  Without  so  much  as  a  greeting  they  picked  the  first  male  they  saw, 
unluckily  Ah  Fong,  and  carried  him  off. 

The  Fon°  home  was  not  the  onlv  house  the  bandits  entered:  the  butcher  s  was 

C-  *  ' 

another.  J\ow  the  butcher  was  a  big  man,  but  he  was  old,  and  his  mother  was  older. 
When  the  bandits  first  made  their  appearance,  he  fled  to  the  loft  while  his  mother 
tried  to  persuade  them  her  son  was  not  there,  and  that  she  was  alone.  The  butcher, 
hidden  in  the  loft,  was  watching  the  proceedings  from  a  knot  hole.  When  however, 
the  bandits  began  to  abuse  the  aged  woman  he  jumped  up,  and  grasping  a  large  pole 
made  a  rush  down  the  stairs  and  attacked  the  strangers.  He  took  the  robbers  by 
surprise,  and  so  succeeded  in  hitting  two  of  them  over  the  head  before  he  was  dis¬ 
armed  and  bound.  The  first  robber  was  killed  instantly,  but  the  other  was  only  dazed. 

In  the  distance  there  was  a  sound  of  firing,  and  the  bandits  decided  that 
discretion  was  the  better  part  of  valour,  and  taking  the  two  prisoners  with  them  left 
for  their  own  village. 

It  was  dark  when  they  started,  and  at  first  they  made  slow  progress,,  but  with 
the  rising  moon,  they  increased  their  speed,  and  after  a  couple  of  hours  reached  the 
small'  stream  which  separated  the  two  counties.  Once  they  crossed  that,  they  would 
be  safe  from  pursuit.  Just  before  reaching  it,  however,  the  second  bandit  that  the 
butcher  had  hit,  stumbled  to  his  knees  mumbling  that  he  could  no  longer  go  on.  The 
bandit  chief  told  him  that  he  could  be  left  in  case  the  plundered  villagers  found  him. 
After  another  feeble  struggle  to  regain  his  feet  he  fell  headlong  into  the  dust. 
WTthout  another  word  the  chief  drew  his  pistol  and  shot  his  former  friend.  The 
others  immediately  stripped  him  of  all  his  effects  and  rolled  him  into  the  ditch  by 
the  road  side. 

Upon  reaching  their  home,  the  robbers  placed  their  captives  in  an  old  well, 
long  dry,  and  used  in  the  winters  as  a  vegetable  cellar.  In  here  they  found  a 
voungster  and  a  very  old  man.  The  latter  was  sick,  and  so  the  youngster  was  not 
tied  so  he  might  wait  upon  the  ancient  one.  From  the  appearance  of  the  hole,  they 
had  been  there  several  weeks;  the  flies  and  stench  were  nauseating. 

At  noon  the  chief  bandit  came  down  and  going  to  the  old  man  first,  said.  "Well 
ancient  one,  your  most  filial  son  has  not  paid  your  ransom  money  yet,  and  it  is  at 
great  inconvenience  that  we  keep  you.  Last  week  you  said  that  your  son  could  pay 
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and  would  do  so.  But  although  we  have  informed  him  of  your  state,  and  delivered 
your  letter  to  him,  he  had  done  nothing." 

“My  son  not  paid  yet,  surelv  you  mock  me?  That  could  not  be  true,  he  is  a 
good  son." 

“He  has  not  paid,  and  if  he  still  has  not  by  one  week  to-dav,  you  know  what 
will  happen." 

He  turned  and  looked  for  a  minute  at  the  little  fellow  cringing  in  a  shadow. 
“And  you.  my  little  turtle,  your  father  does  not  deem  you  worth  paying  for.  I  heard 
yesterday  that  his  second  concubine  has  given  birth  to  a  son.  and  he  is  no  longer 
interested  in  you.  Well.  I  think  that  we  will  dispose  of  you  to-night. 

“Have  mercv.  srreat  one.”  cried  the  old  man,  “let  this  young  one  live.  I  shall 

*r  '  C_  7  7  J  O 

write  my  son  and  tell  him  to  enclose  his  ransom  with  that  of  mine.  He  has  been 
kind  to  me,  and  I  can  not  see  him  go  for  to  be  butchered." 

“As  you  wish,  I  shall  bring  you  a  pen  and  some  paper  with  your  dinner. 
He  looked  at  the  two  newcomers,  smiled  and  left  without  a  word. 

The  week  was  nearing  an  end.  and  still  the  most  dutiful  son  did  not  write  his 
father,  nor  did  he  send  the  required  ransom.  The  flies  were  getting  worse  as  the 
captives  were  never  allowed  to  leave  their  small  prison.  This  latter  precaution  was 
made  in  fear  that  they  might  try  and  attract  some  passer-by,  and  so  make  explanations 
difficult  for  the  bandits.  The  butcher  had  been  faring  badlv.  and  after  the  bad 
treatment  that  he  had  received  in  his  capture,  he  often  relapsed  into  stupers.  After 
one  of  these  he  awoke  and  caught  one  of  the  more  persistent  flies  as  it  arose  from  his 
nose. 

'*\es.  mv  beloved  mother.  1  will  come  to  \our  funeral  or  go  to  mine. 

The  young  groom  looked  on  in  astonishment,  but  the  butcher  went  on  to 
explain. 

“The  robbers  have  killed  rnv  mother,  that  was  her  spirit  visiting  me,  and  the 
funeral  is  tomorrow.  1  must  get  out  of  here,  and  at  once. 

The  old  man  laughed  bitter  1  v.  "'Others  have  tried  and  have  been  killed  in  the 
attempt,  so  why  be  so  foolish?  ’ 

The  butcher  laughed  in  return.  ”1  am  a  widower,  and  my  mother  has  just 
died.  I  can  not  afford  the  ransom  and  pay  for  her  funeral,  and  neither  can  this  groom 
for  the  whole  savings  of  his  family  went  to  the  bride’s  dowery,  and  the  money  has 
been  handed  to  the  middle-man.  As  for  you,  your  son  is  living  off  what  you  made, 
and  he  will  never  come  to  your  help.  The  voung  boy  here  will  die  on  the  morrow 
with  you  in  anv  case.  W  hat  difference  is  there  in  dying  to-day  when  we  may  escape, 
than  to  be  butchered  to-morrow  at  night.  We  have  everything  to  gain,  and  nothing 
to  lose.  Come  here  boy,  and  unloose  these  ropes  that  are  binding  me.  The  guard 
will  not  come  until  noon.  Hurry." 

The  boy  hesitated,  then  when  the  old  man  nodded  he  went  over  and  after  a 
struggle  undid  the  ropes  that  were  binding  the  butcher.  Quickly  he  had  the  groom 
loose  and  together  thev  made  their  way  out  of  the  well.  ”We  will  be  back  later, 
venerable  father,  but  we  need  peed  now. 

W  hen  they  were  out  .the  onlv  person  that  they  saw  was  a  young  girl  who 
started  to  run  when  she  saw  them.  W  ith  her  bound  feet  she  could  make  little  speed 
and  in  spite  of  their  weak  condition  thev  quickly  overtook  her.  When  they  had 
thrown  her  to  the  ground  they  forced  her  to  tell  them  the  name  and  the  house  where 
the  chief  man  of  the  village  lived.  W  ith  her  in  front  of  them  they  rushed  over  to  the 
house  she  pointed  out,  and  entered  the  outer  courtyard.  A  servant  came  to  turn  them 
back,  but  they  raised  such  an  uproar  that  the  chief  himself  came  out  to  see  what 
caused  the  noise.  Upon  seeing  him  thev  fell  on  their  knees  before  him.  and  beat 
their  heads  on  the  ground  asking  his  protection.  They  told  him  their  storv:  of  the 
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attack  on  their  village,  and  the  trip  to  the  well:  but  he  would  not  believe  it.  However, 
after  much  protests  he  sent  his  servant  to  the  well  with  orders  to  bring  back  any 
person  he  found  in  it.  He  returned  shortly  with  the  old  man  and  the  boy.  With 
such  evidence  he  promised  to  provide  the  fugitives  with  an  escort  as  far  as  the 
nearest  citv,  but  further  he  would  not  commit  himself.  To  the  end  he  denied  that  the 
robbers  belonged  to  his  village,  but  he  said  he  would  have  the  affair  looked  into. 
Upon  reaching  the  citv  they  soon  informed  their  own  village  of  their  deliverance, 
and  the  latter  came,  one  and  all,  to  welcome  them  home. 

The  goods  were  still  at  the  groom’s  home,  and  the  plans  went  on  as  usual. 
As  all  the  omens  had  fortold,  the  wedding  was  a  success,  the  celebration  prepared 
was  not  only  a  wedding  feast,  but  also  a  feast  of  thanksgiving. 

Wings  Over  the  Northland 

By  J.  Howard  MacDonald 

cold  north  wind  from  back  of  the  barrens  is  sweeping  across  the  flying  field 

alt  Waterways,  the  last  northern  settlement  on  the  railroad,  as  mechanics  roll 

out  the  big  freight  plane,  engaged  in  flying  out  radium  and  silver  ore  from 
Great  Bear  Lake  to  the  end  of  steel.  A  moment  later  the  pilot  climbs  in  and  we 
after  him.  The  mechanic  opens  the  propeller  and  the  engine  breaks  into  a  stuttering 
roar  which  vibrates  throughout  the  whole  plane.  After  warming  up  for  a  few 
moments,  the  motor  settles  down  to  a  steady  hum  ,and  we  are  off,  gathering  momentum 
as  we  roar  down  the  field.  A  slight  bump,  the  ground  begins  to  slip  away  beneath 
us.  Up,  up,  up;  one,  two,  three  thousand  feet.  The  flying  field  is  now  just  a  speck 
far  below  us.  The  pilot  swings  the  plane  in  a  north-west  direction,  takes  a  compass 
bearing,  and  we  are  off  on  a  seven  hundred-mile  flight  to  Labine  Point  on  Great  Bear 
Lake. 

The  wind,  sweeping  unimpeded  across  thousands  of  miles,  tugs  at  the  plane  as 
we  roar  onward  into  the  interior.  Below  11s  lie  heavilv-wooded  hills  interlaced  with 
a  network  of  foaming  rivers,  racing  north  from  the  height  of  land  toward  the  polar 
sea.  Slowly  from  out  of  the  distance1  in  front  of  us  emerges  a  large  sheet  of  water, 
disappearing  in  a  north-east  direction,  Lake  Athabaska.  Bearing  slightly  west  we  fly 
over  the  south-western  arm  of  the  lake,  and  pick  up  Slave  River,  following  its  course 
northwestward  as  it  fades  into  the  distance  ahead  of  us.  And  now  below  us  lies  Great 
Slave  Lake.  Again  we  v  ary  our  course,  and  turning  north  and  fl v  by  compass  bearing 
until  we  pick  up  a  chain  of  small  lakes  in  the  distance. 

Far  below  us  we  can  see  occasional  out-croppings  of  rocks  along  the  rivers  and 
among  slashes  in  the  timber  on  the  hillsides.  Now  far  to  the  north  a  blue  haze  is 
visible;  as  we  come  closer  we  are  to  distinguish  the  outline  of  a  range  of  low  hills, 
the  Conjuror  Mountains. 

Just  north  of  this  barrier  lies  Great  Bear  Lake.  Gradually  they  grow  larger, 
now  we  are  flying  over  them,  now  they  drop  behind  us,  and  in  front  of  us  stretches 
Great  Bear  Lake.  We  skirt  the  eastern  shore  of  MacTavish  arm  ,and  are  now  flying 
over  Cameron  Bay. 

The  pilot  cuts  his  engine.  The  plane  spirals  down.  The  lake  rushes  up 
toward  us.  Then  the  engine  bursts  into  life,  and  we  straighten  out  for  a  landing  at 
Labine  Point  on  Great  Bear  Lake,  the  Eldorado  of  the  north. 

On  June  loth,  1900,  two  young  men,  Camsell  and  Bell,  set  out  from  Fort 
Norman  to  cross  Great  Bear  Lake,  and  from  there  south  to  civilization. 

The  canoe  swung  out  into  the  current  of  Great  Bear  River,  ahead  lay  the  Bear 
Rock,  towering  fourteen  hundred  feet  above  the  river,  and  just  a  few  miles  further  on 
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was  the  coal  seam  which  has  been  burning  since  its  discovery  in  1789.  Eventually 
on  June  23rd,  they  entered  Great  Bear  Lake,  but  not  until  July  3rd  was  the  lake 
sufficiently  free  from  ice  to  permit  travel.  However,  they  pushed  on  and  by  August 
10th  reached  MacTavish  Arm.  Here  they  came  upon  tvpical  Laurentian  Topography 
with  granite  and  greenstone  cliffs  rising  above  the  water.  On  August  24th  they 
reached  Echo  Bay  and  to  quote  from  their  diary,  “The  cliffs  about  Echo  Bay  were 
stained  with  red,  yellow,  green  and  pink  colours,  the  significance  of  which  we  were 
unable  to  determine  ’.  Now  it  was  a  race  with  time  as  winter  was  gripping  the  north- 
land  .and  though  the  two  men  fled  south,  winter  dogged  their  footsteps.  Eventually 
they  reached  civilization. 

The  geological  notes  taken  by  Camsell  and  Bell  were  embodied  in  their  report 
and  placed  in  the  geological  department  at  Ottawa,  and  there  they  lay  for  nearly 
thirty  years  until  Gilbert  Labine,  a  noted  geologist,  and  mining  man,  one  day  came 
across  a  report  in  the  geological  department  at  Ottawa,  wherein  it  mentioned  that  “in 
the  greenstones  east  of  MacTavish  Bay  occur  numerous  interrupted  stringers  of  calc- 
spar  containing  chalcopepits,  and  the  steep  rocky  shores  are  stained  with  cobalt  bloom 
and  copper  green.  Labine  knew  that  somewhere  in  that  area  was  cobalt,  silver  and 
other  associated  minerals. 

And  now  in  the  spring  of  1930,  overhead  a  plane  is  winging  its  flight  north¬ 
ward;  and  in  that  plane  is  Gilbert  Labine,  flying  north  to  see  the  area  reported  by 
Camsell  and  Bell  in  1900.  Watching  from  the  air,  as  they  flew  along  the  shore  of 
MacTavish  Arm,  Labine  saw  rocks  stained  and  coloured  beneath  them  exactly  as 
Campbell  and  Bell  bad  reported. 

Labine  set  to  work  to  find  the  rocks  which  he  had  sighted  from  the  air.  He 
had  not  gone  far  when  he  came  upon  a  wall  of  rock  stained  and  coloured  with 
cobalt  bloom  and  copper  green.  He  chipped  off  samples  containing  silver  and 
other  associated  ores.  Walking  on  farther,  he  picked  up  a  small  piece  of  ore,  pitch- 
blend.  and  after  a  while  search  discovered  the  vein  running  back  through  the  rocks. 

Labine  flew  out  his  samples  to  be  assayed.  They  reported  silver,  lots  of  it  and 
the  pitchblend  rich  in  radium.  There  it  was,  radium  over  a  thousand  miles  north, 
with  no  way  of  communication  with  civilization,  except  by  plane.  However  machinery 
was  flown  in  by  aeroplane,  and  by  the  McKenzie  water  route.  Gangs  of  men  were 
sent  in  and  Labine  succeeded  in  three  vears  in  placing  a  mine  on  the  site  of  his 
discovery  and  having  the  first  radium  produced  at  Port  Hope  in  May  of  1933. 


Chuqui  Camata,  Chile 

Bv  Tiiorunn  Melvaer 
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TTY,  that’s  no  civilized  name!  one  is  likely  to  remark,  and  I  quite 
it  is  hard  to  pronounce,  but  then  Toronto,  is  just  as  hard  to  other 
foreigners.  For  everyone’s  benefit  we  call  it  “Chuqui”.  “Chuqui”  is 
one  of  the  largest  copper  mining  towns  in  the  world.  It  is  owned  by  the  Anaconda 
Copper  Company  of  Montana. 

This  little  village  is  found  in  northern  Chile,  ninetv-six  hundred  feet  above 
sea-level,  nestled  in  the  Andes  Mountains.  “Chuqui”  is  not  like  Timmins  or  London, 
but  a  little  camp  situated  in  a  dry,  colorless  desert.  There  is  scarcely  any  vegetation 
except  for  a  few  pepper  trees  dotted  here  and  there.  However,  under  careful  super¬ 
vision  lovelv  gardens  mav  be  cultivated. 

The  houses  are  entirely  different  from  the  Canadian  homes.  They  are  built 
of  several  layers  of  suicco,  wood  and  wiring.  Instead  of  two  story  buildings,  we  find 
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a  one  story,  clue  to  the  fact  that  we  have  so  many  earthquakes.  Three  and  four  small 
earthquakes  a  day  is  not  anything  out  of  the  ordinary,  hut  if  they  get  more  dangerous 
we  run  outside  and  keep  away  from  the  house  and  telephone  poles. 

The  camp  is  divided  into  two  sections  namely  the  “American  Camp  and  the 
“Chilean  Camp”.  In  our  camp  we  have  one  main  store  which  stores  anything  from 
shoes  to  nuts.  All  the  clerks  speak  Spanish — so  know  your  Spanish.  In  the  Chilean 
Camp  we  find  many  little  junk  stores  of  all  sizes  and  descriptions. 

We  have  one  theatre  which  resembles  a  barn,  but  we  re  thankful  for  it.  The 
pictures  are  usually  in  English  with  Spanish  translation  below,  or  vice-versa. 

We  also  have  a  Club  house  which  provides  all  manners  of  entertainment. 

A  hospital  equipped  with  an  efficient  staff ;  a  public  school  and  no  churches, 
except  for,  Sunday  School  held  in  the  school. 

The  weather  is  usually  envariable.  During  the  day  we  have  twelve  hours  of 
sun,  and  when  the  sun  goes  down,  the  winds  begin  to  blow,  and  often  we  have  sand¬ 
storms.  As  you  know,  our  seasons  are  reverse  to  those  of  yours.  In  winter  the  only 
main  difference  is  that  the  wind  becomes  colder,  and  sometimes  we  have  a  light 
snowfall  which  lasts  from  a  day  to  two  days.  Rain  is  practically  unheard  of,  and 
when  it  does  rain  we  all  run  out. 

There  are  a  great  number  of  holidays — Saints  day,  Chilean  holidays  and 
American  holidays.  No  work  whatsoever  is  done  on  those  days.  Every  one  begins 
by  going  to  Church  (the  Chileans  Catholic  Church),  listen  to  the  band  in  the  town 
square,  and  then  merriment  flows  through  their  veins  and  the  native  dancing 
commences  and  lasts  until  dawn.  Several  end  up  in  jail,  some  in  the  hospital  but 
it  is  all  in  fun. 

I  cannot  close  without  saVing  something  about  the  Spanish  people.  They  are 
very  congenial— if  vou  get  them  in  the  right  mood — and  they  have  a  dark  olive 
complexion,  flashing  white  teeth,  and  twinkling  black  eyes.  They  dress  as  we  do.  to 
a  certain  extent,  and  go  in  a  big  way  for  bright  colors. 

So,  if  any  of  you  wish  to  visit  an  interesting  little  town  and  have  a  week  of 
“o'oin£  native”  come  on  down  sometime. 


^he  Charm  of  Old  things 

I  love  the  charm  of  old  things , 

Old  wood .  lavender  and  lace , 

A  garden  where  the  cuckoo  sings 

And  brings  a  smile  to  the  ival l -flower’s  face. 

Oh.  I  so  love  old  fashioned  things. 
Curtained  windows — geraniums  in  a  can. 

A  high  stove  u  here  the  kettle  sings. 

The  cheerful  nod  of  a  friendly  man. 

My  heart  is  full  of  lovely  things, 

A  rose-leaf  tipped  with  dew. 

But  that  which  lends  my  fancy  wings 
Is  the  old-world  charm  of  you. 


— H.  A. 
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Co-Education  at  Albert  College 

The  other  day  a  smiling  voung  man  came  to  ask  me  to  write  an  article  for  the 
Alibi  on  Co-education  at  Albert  College.  At  first  I  was  minded  to  say  no, 
because  of  an  intense  dislike  for  all  kinds  of  work,  but  the  smiling  young  man 
hastened  to  tell  me  why.  Here  I  inwardly  groaned,  for  he  must  be  going  to  say  it 
was  because  I  am  the  oldest  living  master,  who  had  been  in  old  Albert  College  in  the 
old  co-educational  days.  But  not  so;  that  smiling  young  man,  with  delightful  good¬ 
breeding,  said  it  was  because  of  mv  being  President  of  the  Alumni  Association,  I  was 
being  asked  to  do  this.  Could  I  refuse  him  after  that?  1  ask  you! 

It  has  been  my  good  fortune  to  have  experienced  three  phases  of  co-education 
in  Albert  College.  First  as  a  student,  then  as  a  teacher  in  the  old  school  and  now  in 
its  persent  form  in  the  new. 

Away  back  in  the  dim  and  misty  ages  mv  father  sent  me  to  old  Albert.  It 
was  in  January  and  in  the  good  old  times  when  the  College  was  filled  to  capacity,  so 
I  had  to  take  the  last  room,  back,  on  the  top  floor  at  the  very  end  of  a  long,  long 
corridor.  That  room  is  before  mv  eves  now  as  it  was  when  I  entered  it  first,  and  the 
same  feeling  of  nostalgia  comes  back  to  be,  for  not  in  the  wildest  flights  of  imagination 
could  it  be  called  a  beautiful  room.  To  even  say  it  was  neat  but  not  gaudy,  wrould 
be  redundant.  A  huge  smoke  stack  directly  opposite  its  one  window'  shut  out  all 
view  of  Thurlow  s  beautiful  country  side. 

You  fellows  who  live  in  Graham  Hall,  with  wash-rooms  and  showers  on  every 
floor,  get  this  picture.  Along  thd  long  corridor  and  down  seventy  stair  steps,  we  of 
the  top  flat  had  to  go  to  the  basement  where  was  the  only  bath-room  in  the  boys' 
residence.  Our  rooms  were  furnished  with  ewers  and  basins  of  thick  w  hite  earthenware, 
and  every  drop  of  water  for  our  morning  ablutions  must  be  carried  up  those  seventy 
steps.  There  was  a  decent  chap  across  the  hall  from  me  ...  I  hope  whatever  gods 
may  be,  have  been  good  to  him  .  .  .  whom  1  was  able  to  persuade  quite  often  that 
two  jugs  were  easier  to  carry  than  one  .  .  .  sort  of  established  a  balance,  so  to  speak. 
1  o  be  sure  there  was  a  shower  but  it  was  in  the  gymnasium,  some  distance  from  the 
main  building  and  what  a  heart-break  when  after  braving  the  chilly  winter  wind 
playing  about  one’s  bare  ankles  to  find  the  hot  water  had  all  been  used. 

Oh,  yes!  I  am  coming  to  the  girls.  My  first  glimpse  of  the  beautiful 
creatures  was  at  supper.  Sharp  at  six  o’clock  an  enormous  gong  clanged  through  the 
halls,  and  the  boys,  who  had  spent  the  last  several  minutes  titivating  (we  dressed  for 
supper  .  .  .  no.  not  dinner  jackets)  charged  en  masse  down  those  winding  stairs. 
I  he  dining-room  was  also  in  the  basement,  so  it  was  the  seventy  steps  for  me  again. 
We  filed  in  and  took  our  places  at  one  side  of  the  many  tables  (the  room  was  filled 
with  them),  then  the  door  of  the  girls’  residence  opened,  and  in  came  the  lady 
principal  followed  by  more  girls,  I  thought,  than  I  had  ever  seen  before,  enough  to 
fill  all  the  vacant  places  at  the  tables,  one  opposite  each  boy.  In  fact  we  always 
spoke  of  them  as  our  "opposites  ’.  There  w7ere  not  quite  enough  of  them  to  provide 
an  “opposite'  for  every  fellow  so  there  was  one  table  in  the  dining-room  filled  with 
boys.  It  was  called  the  "coon  table”,  and  at  it  sat  misogynists,  the  abnormally  shy, 
and  fellows  who  had  vowed  to  be  faithful  to  girls  away  on  the  back  concessions. 
And  we  thought  the  girls  beautiful  even  if  at  that  time  lip  stick  and  nail-polish  were 
unknown,  and  if  one  of  them  ever  dared  in  a  moment  of  extreme  bravery,  to  come 
down  dressed  for  a  partv  with  a  soupcon  of  rouge  upon  her  cheeks,  she  was 
peremptorily  sent  back  to  her  room  to  wash  her  face,  and  the  "line  was  held  up 
until  her  chastened  return. 
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At  the  meals  was  the  only  time  we  were  allowed  to  commune  with  the  girls. 
Talking  to  them  in  the  class-room  or  in  the  halls  during  school  hours  was  strictly 
taboo.  About  once  a  month  a  social  was  decidedly  an  event,  and  chaperoned  by  the 
teachers  we  played  games,  had  promenades  and  experienced  what  we  thought  wonder¬ 
fully  good  times,  but  now,  I  shudder  to  think  how  “slow’’  those  socials  might  he 
dubbed.  Groups  of  girls  were  allowed  to  go  down  town  at  slated  periods  with  one 
of  the  ladv  teachers  to  shop.  Good  trustworthy  girls  in  their  last  year  were  some¬ 
times  allowed  to  go  in  pairs,  without  a  teacher,  on  other  than  shopping  days.  Yet 
with  all  this  eternal  vigilance,  Miss  Gardiner,  the  lady  principal  for  some  forty  years, 
was  afterwards  wont  to  chuckle  over  the  many  happy  marriages  of  old  Albert  students. 

There  are  many  things  l  should  like  to  tell  you  about  those  days,  but  my 
smiling  young  man  warned  me  that  I  must  keep  within  bounds,  so  I  shall  reluctantly 
pass  on.  I  finally  had  to  leave  the  old  college  to  go  1o  Queen’s.  After  some  years  of 
wandering  here  and  there  I  came  back  again,  this  time  to  teach.  The  beloved  old 
principal  of  my  student  days,  Dr.  Dyer,  was  retired  and  in  his  place  was  the  energetic, 
dvnamic  Dr.  Baker.  Well  I  remember  my  meeting  with  him.  Scarcely  had  he 
grasped  my  hand  when  he  said,  “Jump  into  my  huggv  and  I'll  take  you  out  to  see  the 
site  of  the  new  Albert”.  He  was  obsessed  with  the  vision  of  a  great  new  college  to 
train  and  fit  for  life  many  girls  and  boys. 

The  old  college  seemed  just  the  same  to  me  except  that  Massey  Hall  with  its 
beautiful  chapel  and  pipe  organ  had  been  burned  a  year  or  so  before.  A  new  group 
of  girls,  of  course,  was  in  evidence  and  they  still  adhered  to  the  same  old  rules, 
perhaps  a  wee  bit  modified  with  the  slightly  changed  times.  I  fancy  their  dresses 
were  not  so  high  at  the  neck,  and  a  bit  shorter  in  length;  and  their  heels  were  a  little 
higher  too,  but  still  no  rouge,  no  nail-polish,  no  lip  stick.  Perish  the  thought! 

The  building  of  the  new  college  went  on  apace,  and  like  a  thunder  cloud  came 
the  ultimatum  that  it  was  to  be  a  school  for  boys.  This  announcement  had  a  rather 
serious  effect  upon  the  attendance  of  girls  the  last  two  years  in  the  old  college,  for 
few  wanted  to  start  courses  in  a  bovs’  school. 

j 

Then  came  the  hectic  days  of  moving.  A  new  college,  not  quite  in  a  finished 
state,  a  new  principal,  a  horde  of  new  boys  and  never  a  girl!  Anon  came  the  de¬ 
pression  and  dark  days  descended  upon  the  college  and  we  shall  never  know  how  very 
nearly  came  the  closing  of  its  doors.  A  few  girls  drifted  in,  no  one  knows  exactly 
how,  but  our  newest  principal  looked  kindlv  upon  them.  The  next  year  some  more 
came  and  then  the  “  Manor”,  a  residence  for  girls  came  into  being  and  lo!  we 
are  Co-ed  again.  In  our  stately  dining  hall  are  girls  sitting  opposite  boys  as  of  yore. 
The  boys  appear  at  meals*  correctly  garbed  and  with  improved  deportment.  On  the 
terrazzo  floors  is  heard  the  tapping  of  tiny  heels  and,  with  all  their  charms  and 
problems,  the  girls  are  apparently  here  to  stay. 

Now,  l  fear  I  have  exceeded  the  space  allotted,  so  with  one  word  to  the  fair 
Co-eds  at  the  “Manor”  I  close.  Tou  are  just  as  charming  and  lovely  as  the  girls  of 
the  old  college,  in  spite  of  ...  or  perhaps  because  of  ...  O  temporal  0  mores! 

S.  M.  A. 


24 


THE  A  LIBI 


%mBmp %aw 

YSMwfy 


f  ,v 


W/Wfy 

Wmk 


m 


V/yi/S///' 


Students'  Council 

FRONT  ROW — Harry  Atkinson,  Art  Smyth. 

SEATED — Don  Yale,  Gertrude  Hawkins,  Oakley  Rush,  Dr.  Howard,  Tack  Crank,  Edna  Howard, 

Mac  Weir. 

BACK  ROW — Archie  Mclntvre,  Sid  Watson,  Mae  Clements,  Ron  Mercer,  John  Hockin,  Jim  Seymour. 


The  Students’  Council 


Office: 

President  - 
Vice-President 
Secretary  .... 
Treasurer  - 

Literary  .... 
Social  .... 
Pres.  Athletic  Directorate 

S.C.M. . 

President  Co-Ed  Society  - 
Girls’  Representative 


Spring  Term: 
Oakley  Bush 
Jack  Crank 
Ron  Mercer 
Arthur  Smyth 
John  Hockin 
Mac  V  eir 
Don  Yale 
Harrv  Atkinson 
Mae  Clements 
Gertrude  Hawkins 


Fall  Term: 
Oakley  Bush 
Jack  Crank 
Ron  .Mercer 
Jim  Seymour 
Sid  V  atson 
Mac  W  eir 
Arch.  Mclntvre 

J 

Harrv  Atkinson 
Edna  Howard 
Gertrude  Hawkins 
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The  Student  Council 

Oakley  H.  Bush 


f  ince  the  adoption  of  the  new  con- 
*9  stitution  in  nineteen  thirty-six,  the 
Students’  Council  has  surged  steadily 
ahead  as  a  necessary  and  active  feature 
of  our  college  life.  The1  council  serves 
as  the  intermediary  means  for  contact 
between  the  Faculty  and  the  Student 
Body.  It  is  with  pride  that  I  am  able  to 
point  to  the  many  accomplishments  of 
this  vear’s  council. 

Soon  after  the  elections  in  the  fall, 
our  attention  was  drawn  to  the  pay- 
telephone  which  was  a  constant  incon¬ 
venience  in  the  residence.  Realizing 
that  this  presented  a  test  issue  because 
of  the  many  abuses,  a  private  phone 
might  incur,  we  experimented  by  sub¬ 
stituting  a  private  phone  for  the  one 
then  in  use.  For  a  time  this  was  paid 
for,  by  a  voluntary  monthly  fee  from 
these  students,  but  it  is  now  paid  direct 
from  the  council  treasury.  The  students 
co-operated  fully  in  this  matter,  thus 
indicating  earlv  in  the  term  their  con- 
fidence  in  the  council  and  its  actions. 

Towards  the  middle  of  the  first  term, 
both  theatre  managers  very  kindly  com¬ 
plied  with  the  suggestion  that  college 
students  should  obtain  cheaper  rates  at 
the  theatres.  The  “Belle  Theatre”  has 
also  consented  to  a  free  theatre  evening 
for  the  college  students. 

To  serve  as  a  means  of  identification 
at  the  theatres  and  other  public  activ¬ 
ities,  membership  cards  were  issued  to 
every  student  by  the  Council. 

Perhaps  the  greatest  of  all  progress 
was  evidenced  in  the  complete  re¬ 
modeling  of  the  lower  floor  in  the  senior 
residence.  The  students  returned  after 
Christmas  to  find  that  the  old  smoking 
room  was  transposed  into  a  comfortable 
reading  room,  a  new,  cleaner  and  more 
pleasant  smoker  appeared  in  the  little 
used  ping-pong  room  while  chesterfields 
and  easy  chairs  replaced  the  staunch 
benches  in  the  Common  Room.  The 


radio  underwent  a  complete  overhauling 
and  thus  for  the  first  time  these  rooms 
became  the  popular  and  comfortable 
gathering  place. 

Our  future  plans  include  making  a 
few  amendments  to  the  constitution, 
primarily  of  which  is  the  increasing  of 
next  year’s  Student  Council  fee  from 
two  to  four  dollars.  This  will  give  our 
successors  a  financial  working  margin 
which  was  sorely  lacking  this  year.  It 
is  our  intention  that  next  year’s  council 
re-imburse  the  College  to  the  extent  of 
one  hundred  dollars,  as  our  part  in  the 
furniture  expenditure  for  G  r  a  h  a  m 
House. 

Enjoying  the  complete  co-operation 
of  faculty  and  students  alike  we  have 
been  able  to  carry  on  a  large  and  suc¬ 
cessful  programme  of  social  activities, 
accounts  of  which  may  be  found  in 
other  sections  of  the  Year  Book. 

The  privilege  of  representing  the 
Student  Body  has  been  both  pleasant 
and  interesting  through  the  kind  con¬ 
sideration  of  both  faculty  and  students. 
If,  through  our  efforts  we  have 
approached  closer  to  a  complete  student 
government  and  have  made  the  way  a 
little  clearer  to  our  successors,  the  aim 
of  this  year’s  Students’  Council  has  been 
proudly  fulfilled. 
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Co-eds  Executive 


I  RON  I  ROW — Xorah  Wilcox,  Thorunn  Melvaer,  Mildred  Melvaer. 

SEA  1  El) — Marjorie  Purvis,  Edna  Howard,  Miss  Tuite,  Mrs.  Howard,  Mae  Clements. 
BACK  ROW — Betty  Weaver,  Ella  Peters,  Helen  Wilson,  Gertrude  Hawkins. 


Girls  Activities 


1“  he  Manor  House  was  formally 
®  opened  with  a  tea  for  the  Belleville 
people.  The  co-eds  assisted  with  the  tea 
and  were  delighted  to  show  the  guests 
their  attractive  home.  The  tea  was  so 
successful  that  the  co-eds  followed  it 
up  with  a  bazaar  for  the  bovs.  Much 
as  boys  hate  to  balance  a  tea-cup.  a 
large  number  came  and  seemed  to  enjov 
themselves.  On  February  14  the  co-eds 
sponsored  a  ^  alentine  tea  dance.  This 
was  a  novel  proceeding  for  Albert 
College  which  we  hope  will  become  an 
annual  event.  The  girls  put  on  a  play, 
"They  Are  Not  All  Perfect  in  which 
all  types  of  husbands  were  criticized. 
We  hope  this  will  help  the  Albert 
College  boys  in  the  near  future. 

The  everyday  activities  of  the  Manor 


demonstrate  good  housekeeping  because 
each  girl  keeps  her  room  spick  and 
span.  At  7:00  a.m.  Macbeth  (the  bell  ) 
rings  loud  and  long,  certainly  “murder¬ 
ing  the  sleep'*  of  the  co-eds.  We  have 
found  that  it  is  to  our  best  advantage  to 
jump  out  of  bed  at  seven  sharp,  but 
th  is  is  very  difficult.  Bv  7:45  a.m.  all 
the  rooms  are  neat  and  tidv  and  the  girls 
are  supposed  to  be  on  their  way  to 
breakfast.  Top  Flat  girls  seem  to  find 
it  harder  than  the  other  girls,  to  get  to 
breakfast  on  time.  Not  until  9:00  p.m. 
is  the  Manor  once  more  a  scene  of 
hustling  girls.  They  race  for  the 
showers,  the  iron,  but  chiefly  the  hot 
plate.  Good  old  Macbeth  tolls  again 
at  10:00  p.m.  and  the  Manor  lapses  into 

[ Continued  on  page  28 j 
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(FIRST  PRIZE  POEM) 

ylmaryllis 

By  Harry  Atkinson 

0  rest  thee  ’ neath  the  dew-drenclied  grass 
O  rest  thee  ’ neath  the  lilies , 

Sleep,  0  sleep  where  south  winds  pass , 

0  lovely  Amaryllis. 

Rest  thee  ’ neath  the  silent  sod, 

Nor  know  what  good  or  ill  is, 

Cradled  in  the  arms  of  God . 

0  fairest  Amaryllis. 

SECOND  PRIZE  POEM 

‘ Damn 

Bv  Ernest  Reid 

j 

The  dark  is  crumbled  by  the  silent  light , 

To  leave  the  air  composed  of  flying  dust. 

A  drabness  fades  the  colours  of  the  night 
And  hides  the  stars  beneath  a  sickly  crust. 

Is  not  warm  night’s  close  dark  to  be  preferred 
To  cold,  pale,  muddling  shadows  that  are  fed 
By  ghostly  shades  and  shapes,  cobwebbed  and  blurred. 
A  mist  enshrouds  the  world  and  all  is  dead. 

Then  suddenly  the  sun  appears — to  clear 

The  gloom  and  stretch  horizons — here  I  find 

Reality  in  place  of  shadow’s  fear 

Birds  skim  the  skies  and  peace  pervades  my  mind. 

Could  I  but  follow  drabness  when  it’s  rife 
To  find  my  dawn,  my  sun,  my  peace ,  my  life. 

THIRD  PRIZE  POEM 

c&he  ‘Pacifist 

By  Ivan  Sparks 
(Dedicated  to  N.  A.  Beach  > 

A  loftier  race  has  risen  today. 

Who  will  not  fight  for  king  and  right. 

They  understand  that  God  is  might 
And  “ Peace  on  Earth’'  our  Lord  did  say. 

Good  will  to  man  can  never  be 

By  tools  of  war  or  force  wrought  true. 

Bui  friendship  kept  by  me  and  you 
With  all  lands  for  eternity. 

For  Peace  /  pray,  to  Peace  I  give 
Myself,  my  life,  my  all  in  all. 

And  if  1  in  her  service  fall. 

]  know  that  I  shall  surely  live. 
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tA (Cary  Watching 

Mary — 

Thy  passionate  tears  fall  fast  as  summer  rain 
Where  lies  the  Christ  in  deep  eternal  sleep , 

Thou  think9 st  that  life  may  never  near  again 
The  glory  buried  with  Him ,  dark  and  deep. 

But  when  the  shrine  where  we  have  gathered  up 
Trust ,  pride .  devotion .  shatters  at  our  feet , 

When  Judas-poison  lurks  in  loving-cup 
And  turns  to  bitter  gall  what  was  so  sweet , 

What  comfort  broods  above  such  bitter  death? 

What  does  the  future  give  thee  for  thy  faith? 

The  Voice  which  calms  thy  soul  through  rain  and  sleet , 
The  sound  of  His  light  foot -tall  on  the  street. 

— H.  A. 


Economics 

(A  True  Story) 

“ How  to  get  on  in  the  world,  young 
man? 

Was  the  theme  of  the  lecturer's  careful 
plan. 

And  yet — in  spite  of  earnest  thought. 
He  failed  to  find  the  title  sought  .  .  . 
Some  catch  word  that  would  fix  attention 
Upon  the  matter  that  he  should  mention. 
But  as  the  question  hung  in  doubt 
Hastening  towards  his  class  .  .  .  enroute 
There  caught  his  eye — upon  the  door 
The  order  “Push"  and  nothing  more. 

“ 77,  e  very  word  I  need."  he  said 
And  catalogued  it  in  his  head. 

He  gave  the  lecture  with  a  flourish 
And,  in  order  that  they  might  nourish 
Some  hint  of  what  it  teas  about. 

Just  before  the  class  strolled  out. 

He  said  “Th  e  secret  of  success 
"Is  written  on  this  door."  Ah  yes. 
Printed  clear  and  bold  and  full. 
Gleamed  the  brazen  letters,  “Pull". 

N.  A.  B. 


GIRLS'  ACTIVITIES 

[' Continued  from  page  26] 

subdued  whispers  then  silence.  It 
sometimes  happens  that  the  supervisor 
sees  queer  sights  and  hears  strange 
noises  after  this  fateful  hour.  When  an 
investigation  is  made  the  co-eds  are 
usually  found  responsible,  hut  such  is 
residence  life  in  the  Manor. 

On  Monday,  Wednesday  and  Friday 
after  four  o’clock  the  gymnasium  is 
quite  unimpressive,  hut  on  Tuesday  and 
Thursday  it  is  alive  and  merry  with  the 
shouts  and  laughter  of  the  co-eds.  It 
is  the  girls  gym  period  and  they  are 
indulging  in  their  favourite  sport, 
basketball.  This  is  followed  by  a  re¬ 
freshing  swim  in  the  pool.  Once  in  a 
while  the  Junior  boys,  thinking  they 
need  the  practice,  condescend  to  play  a 
few  games  of  basketball  with  us. 

During  the  year  outdoor  sports  such 
as  tennis,  hiking,  skating  and  skiing 
have  been  greatly  enjoyed.  Every  Satur¬ 
day  that  there  was  snow,  about  twenty- 
five  of  the  students  chartered  a  bus  to 
Oak  Lake  to  ski  and  toboggan  for  the 
day.  The  unfortunate  inhabitants  suf¬ 
fered  for  the  forgetfulness  of  the  lunch 
committee.  When  Musgrove  was  asked 
to  return  the  borrowed  tea-kettle  (much 
the  blacker  for  use),  he  said,  “Why 
should  I?  I’ve  seen  the  farmer’s 
daughter. ”  The  skiers  returned  from 
these  hikes  tired  and  happy  and  much 
the  worse  for  wear. 
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Literary  Society 


The  Literary  Society  got  off  to  a 
good  start  on  its  introductory 
night,  thanks  to  the  capable  hands  of  its 
governing  body.  The  evening  started 
with  the  singing  of  “0  Canada  ’,  and 
continued  with  flare  after  flare  of  talent. 

Our  tired  brains  w?ere  rested  first  by 
the  scintilating  strains  of  “Hbliday’ 
played  on  the  piano  by  Gertrude  Hawk¬ 
ins  as  she  made  her  debut  to  Albert 
audiences.  Then  came  the  ever-welcome 
remarks  of  our  friend,  Dr.  Howard. 
Solos  were  rendered  by  Harry  Atkinson, 
Ron  Mercer  and  Miss  Phyllis  Hall. 
Imported  talent  for  the  evening  came  in 
the  form  of  a  cornet  and  trombone  duet 
by  Mr.  Branscombe  and  Mr.  Wardell. 
it  P  roved  very  enjoyable. 

The  highlight  of  the  evening  was  Miss 
Tuite’s  rendition  of  the  one  act  play, 
"The  Flower  Shop  .  Although  its  ex¬ 
cellence  did  not  surprise  us,  we  enjoyed 
it  as  much  as  did  the  outsiders. 

The  next  meeting  was  one  which 
really  did  what  it  set  out  to  do.  It  pur¬ 
ported  to  put  on  a  Mock  Parliament 
and  the  mockery  approached  satire.  Mr. 
Simpson,  in  his  own  inimitable  manner 
read  an  intenselv  interesting  and  hum¬ 
orous  Speech  from  the  Throne.  The 
Sp  ea  ker,  Ivan  Sparks,  called  the  House 


to  what  was  supposed  to  be  order  and 
a  debate  on  “Japan  is  not  justified  in 
her  treatment  of  China*’  ensued.  The 
House  was  under  the  able  management 
of : 

Premier— Jack  Crank. 

Leader  of  Opposition — Win.  Freeman. 

Front  Row  Opposition  —  Murray 
Fraser. 

Cabinet  Ministers: 

Provincial  Secretary— Donald  Stuart. 

Minister  of  Finance  —  Reginald 
Would. 

Minister  of  Defence  against  Early 
Rising — Donald  Yale. 

Minister  without  Portfolio — J.  Archi¬ 
bald  McIntyre. 

The  Clerk  of  the  House  was  Gordon 
Ford,  while  Newlands  Coburn  ruled 
with  an  Iron  Hand  as  Sergeant  At 
Arms.  The  Pages,  Odin  Melvaer  and 
Doug.  Christian,  were  kept  rushing 
about  during  the  proceedings.  The  final 
decision  was  not  reached,  as  the  house 
rioted  and  had  to  be  dismissed. 

The  January  meetimr  was  along  a 

J  C  c 

more  unusual  line  than  our  previous 
one  and  thus  proved  highlv  entertaining. 

r  c T  j  ~ 
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A  radio  version  of  Twelfth  Night  was 
produced  with  sound  effects  by  Donald 
Yale  and  appropriate  music  by  Mr. 
Styles. 

The  cast  was  as  follows: 

Narrator — G.  Doey. 

Sir  Toby  Belch — M.  Weir. 

Marie — M.  Purvis. 

Sir  Andrew  Aguecheek— R.  Musgrove. 

Malvolio — J.  Crank. 

Feste — H.  Atkinson. 

Olivia — H.  Wilson. 

Duke  Arsino — G.  Denny. 

Valentine — M.  Fraser. 

Viola — T.  Melvaer. 

Antonio — J.  Knox. 

Captain — W.  Hockin. 

Sebastian — I).  Blackman. 

A  change  of  scene,  and  our  melodic 
voiced  editor-in-chief,  Austin  Smith, 
gave  us  “My  Message"  and  '‘Without  a 
Song  ’,  both  of  which  were  well  re¬ 
ceived. 

"Queen  Catherine  Parr",  co-starring 
Donald  Fillmore  and  Barbara  Godfrey, 
was  a  drama  of  a  higher  plane. 

The  success  of  the  season  thus  far 
covers  those  in  office  with  glory. 

We,  the  students,  thank  you  for  your 
fine  work  as: 

Hon.  President — Miss  Jessie  B.  Tuite. 

Advisor — Mr.  Finlayson. 

President — Sid  Watson. 

Vice-President — Gilbert  Doey. 

Secretary-Treasurer — Helen  Wilson. 

I.  S. 


SWIMMING  CLUB 

he  swimming  activities  of  Albert 
College  began  with  a  great  deal  of 
enthusiasm  among  the  students.  When¬ 
ever  the  pool  was  open  for  instruction, 
large  numbers  of  the  students  availed 
themselves  of  this  fine  opportunity’ 
afforded  by  the  school.  Encouraged  by 
the  response  from  the  students  in  respect 
to  aquatic  endeavors,  a  swimming  team 
was  formed  from  the  more  adept  and 
proficient  swimmers,  to  represent  the 
school  throughout  the  vear. 


Our  school  natatorium  was  officially 
opened  by  means  of  a  splash  party  with 
the  Belleville  Y.M.C.A.  During  which 
a  large  number  of  the  students,  both 
hoys  and  co-eds,  acquitted  themselves 
in  true  sportsman-like  manner,  which  is 
an  old  tradition  in  Albert  College. 

One  of  the  outstanding  activities  in 
the  House  League  tournament  sports 
was  the  swimming  meet,  which  was  held 
on  Saturday,  January  29.  The  repre¬ 
sentatives  of  the  Smashers,  after  a 
strenuous  fight,  came  out  on  top.  The 
Principal  Howard  Trophy,  which  the 
Head  awards  to  the  contestant  obtaining 
the  highest  number  of  points  for  his 
team,  goes  to  John  Knox,  who  displayed 
fine  swimming  qualities  for  the  Fire 
Squads.  The  runner-up  was  Art  Smyth, 
who  also  gave  a  fine  exhibition  of 
swimming. 

The  swimming  team  anticipates  a 
meet  with  Peterborough  Y.M.C.A.  on 
the  twentv-sixth  of  Februarv,  with  a 
return  meet  shortly  after.  Arrange¬ 
ments  have  been  made  to  enter  the 
Eastern  Ontario  Championship  meet  at 
Kingston,  Ontario,  in  the  Spring. 

In  consideration  of  the  fine  oppor¬ 
tunities  given  to  the  students  of  Albert 
College,  it  is  only  fair  to  give  honour¬ 
able  mention  to  our  physical  director, 
Mr.  N.  A.  (Pete)  Beach,  who  has  given 
freely  of  his  advice  and  has  co-operated 
fully  in  the  interests  of  the  team. 

J.  L.  S. 

ALBERT  COLLEGE  SKI  CLUB 

wing  to  the  abundance  of  snow  and 
the  co-operation  of  the  faculty,  the 
Ski  Club  this  year  went  ahead  with  great 
strides.  For  two  successive  Saturdays  a 
bus  was  chartered  and  all  day  trips  were 
taken  to  Oak  Lake.  We  learned  on  our 
last  trip  to  Oak  Lake  that  the  Belleville 
Ski  Club  had  taken  out  a  lease  on  the 
hills.  With  a  never  failing  spirit,  a 
party  of  four  started  out  next  Saturday 
in  search  of  hills;  they  were  successful 
in  finding  some  better  hills  around 
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Wallbridge.  Just  after  finding  the  hills 
“old  man  winter  decided  to  leave  us, 
therefore  we  will  have  to  leave  these 
hills  until  next  winter.  Ski  crests  were 
secured  and  sold  to  the  members  of  the 
Club  and  I  think  that  when  we  look  at 
our  crests  we  will  remember  the  happy 
days  we  spent  in  skiing  around  Belle¬ 
ville. 

Honorary  President — Mr.  Simpson. 

President — Ralph  Musgrove. 

Secretarv-T reasurer — Helen  Usborne. 

Chairman  of  Sports  Committee — Har¬ 
wood  Argue. 

— R.  W.  M. 

MEN'S  GLEE  CLUB 

part  from  the  School  Glee  Club 
which  meets  every  Monday  after¬ 
noon  there  is  an  organized  Male  Chorus 
of  about  sixteen  picked  voices  under  the 
direction  of  Mr.  S.  M.  Anglin.  The 
chorus  meets  for  rehearsals  after  dinner 
on  Thursdays. 

It  has  only  made  one  public  appear¬ 
ance;  at  the  Christmas  banquet,  but 
plans  are  being  laid  for  a  visit  to  Col- 
borne,  and  special  music  is  being 
prepared  to  that  end. 

Y  arious  members  of  the  Male  Chorus 
are  assisting  the  Girls'  Chorus  in  a 
Cantata  “The  Wreck  of  the  Hesperus”, 
which  in  all  probability  will  be  pre¬ 
sented  on  the  programme  at  Colborne. 

The  vocal  instruction  and  music 
appreciation  received  at  the  rehearsals 
by  all  members  is  invaluable. 

— H.  A. 


THE  CO-ED  CjLEE  CLUB 

EY  ER  let  it  be  said  that  the  boys  get 
ahead  of  the  girls.  When  the  boys 
chorus  was  organized,  the  girls,  not  to 
he  outdone,  immediately  started  one  of 
their  own.  Each  Tuesday  at  noon  if 
one  is  in  the  halls  one  can  hear  some 
twelve  or  thirteen  feminine  voices 
blended  in  son".  Since  the  club  has 
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only  been  in  existence  since  Christmas 
the  repertoire  is  not  very  extensive. 
Nevertheless,  a  contata  for  mixed  voices 
has  been  started  and  it  is  the  hope  of 
the  director  that  it  will  be  presented  at 
Easter. 

H.  W. 

THE  SCHOOL  GLEE  CLUB 

YER  Y  Monday  afternoon  at  one- 
thirty  the  musically-minded  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  college  gather  to  exercise 
their  vocal  chords.  From  all  evidences, 
even  if  the  "iris  are  distinctly  out- 
numbered  they  are  still  the  better 
singers.  At  least  they  can  he  heard  more 
clearly  than  the  boys.  In  this  period 
each  week  the  popular  songs  of  the  day 
are  sung.  The  lighter  classical  music 
is  also  attempted  to  give  variety.  One 
or  two  members  of  the  fair  sex  have 
been  called  upon  from  time  to  time  to 
give  a  very  appealing  rendition  of  a 
song  of  the  moment.  Of  course  our 
masculine  members  are  not  forgotten. 
The\  too  have  some  very  able  soloists 
although  one  of  them  seemed  to  have 

t. 

no  end  of  trouble  with  a  certain 
“Angel  .  It  is  a  period  of  relaxation 
and  enjoyment  for  all  those  who  attend. 

H.  W. 


The  order  of  events  at  Albert  College 
is  the  Halloween  Dance,  the 
Christmas  Banquet  and  the  Annual  **At 
Home”. 

Friday  night,  November  5  was  the 
date,  7:30  p.m.  was  the  time  and  Acker¬ 
man  Hall  the  place  for  the  Hallowe’en 
Dance.  The  decoration  committee  trans¬ 
formed  the  hall  into  a  scene  of  gaietv 
for  the  occasion.  “Tommy”  Mason  and 
his  band  provided  the  music  for  the 
evening,  and  a  delicious  lunch  made  a 
perfect  evening  for  everyone. 

All  the  spirit  of  Christmas  time  pre¬ 
vailed  in  the  dining  hall  on  the  night  of 
December  20  when  the  Board  of  Gov¬ 
ernors  and  their  wives,  members  of  the 
faculty  and  the  student  body  sat  down 
to  a  delicious  banquet.  After  the  meal, 
greetings  were  expressed  by  the  Prin¬ 
cipal  Emeritus  Dr.  E.  N.  Baker  who 
inspired  the  group  with  his  Christmas 
Message.  The  Principal,  Dr.  Howard, 
gave  a  message  of  good  cheer  and 
optimism,  and  inspired  everyone  with 
hope  and  confidence  for  the  coming 
year. 

The  President  of  the  Students’  Coun¬ 
cil.  Mr.  Oakley  Bush,  spoke  a  few 
words  of  greeting  from  the  council  and 
the  student  body  as  a  group. 


1  he  “Alibi”  made  its  presence  known 
through  the  voice  of  “Ye  Olds  Towne 
Crier  ’,  none  other  than  the  Editor  him¬ 
self.  Mr.  Austin  Smith,  whose  greetings, 
quips  and  what  have  you  regarding  the 
“Alibi"  made  the  minutes  pass  pleas¬ 
antly. 

A  reading  by  M  iss  Tuite,  head  of  the 
expression  department,  and  a  number 
by  the  Male  Choir  under  the  direction 
of  Mr.  Anglin  as  well  as  a  piano  solo  by 
Mr.  Styles  were  the  features  of  the 
programme  which  followed  the  feast. 

This  year  our  Social  Convener  did 
fine  work  in  making  it  possible  for  us 
to  have  two  informal  dances.  The  first 
was  field  on  Saturday  night,  February 
5  to  the  music  of  Dan  Fairman  and  his 
Tophatters.  From  the  comments  made 
as  to  the  success  of  the  evening  both 
from  the  students’  point  of  view  and 
also  that  of  the  faculty,  it  was  decided 
to  hold  a  second  one  in  March.  These 
Saturday  night  informals  put  the  “happy 
family”  touch  to  our  residence  life. 

If  the  “At  Home”  of  former  years  has 
been  a  success,  then  this  year’s  deserves 
the  superlative  of  success.  It  was  with¬ 
out  a  doubt  the  most  successful  affair  of 
its  kind  of  the  past  few  years.  At  eight 
o’clock,  Mrs.  Bert  Howard,  Mrs.  Thos. 
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McMullen,  Miss  Jessie  Tuite,  and  Mrs. 
W.  B.  Deacon,  who  were  the  patronesses, 
received  the  first  of  the  large  crowd 
which  attended  the  dance.  Dancing 
commenced  at  eight  fifteen  to  the  in¬ 
viting  rhythms  of  Sid  Fox  and  his  La 
Salle  Hotel  Orchestra  from  Kingston, 
and  continued  until  twelve  midnight. 
During  the  intermission  a  tasty  and 
delicious  lunch  was  served.  Four  “spot’' 
prizes  were  presented  by  Dr.  Howard  to 
four  fortunate  young  ladies.  The  party 
congratulated  Ron  Mercer  on  celebrat¬ 
ing  his  twenty-first  birthday  the  day  of 
the  dance,  March  third.  It  was  with  a 
sigh  of  regret  that  we  danced  the  Home 
Waltz  and  brought  to  a  close  our  annual 
“At  Home”  for  nineteen  hundred  thirty- 
eight. 

Convocation 

The  Convocation  of  1937  had  the 
distinction  of  being  the  Eightieth 
Anniversary  Convocation.  It  was  a 
fitting  close  to  a  very  successful  year 
and  the  Ceremony  seemed  to  indicate 
that  Albert  College  had  taken  a  new 
lease  on  life  in  its  eightieth  year. 

The  day  was  beautiful  and  when  the 
hour  of  2:30  p.m.  approached,  everyone 
was  looking  forward  to  an  excellent  re¬ 
port  of  the  year’s  progress.  And  they 
were  not  disappointed  as  Dr.  Howard 
unfolded  to  the  Assembly  the  highlights 
of  1937  at  Albert. 

Birthday  greetings  from  the  Alumni 
were  brought  by  Rev.  John  Manuel. 
M.A.,  of  Toronto. 

Dean  John  Matheson,  M.A.,  Faculty 
of  Arts,  Queen’s  University,  was  the 
guest  speaker.  In  his  address  he  said. 
’’Passing  examinations  does  not  count  so 
much  as  the  measure  of  one’s  knowledge 
and  intellect,  after  he  has  finished  his 
academic  year. 

“I  have  studied  the  causes  of  students 
failing  in  their  first  year  in  University 
and  have  come  to  certain  conclusions. 
They  do  not  make  use  of  the  gifts  of 
nature.  Either  they  are  not  in  order  or 


they  do  not  know  how  to  use  them  prop¬ 
erly.  There  is  a  surprising  number  of 
young  people  who  have  passed  through 
college  and  yet  have  a  thorough  distrust 
of  themselves.  Distrust  in  their  own 
ability  and  inferiority  complex  dull 
their  actions.  These  need  an  appreci¬ 
ation  in  what  they  can  do  for  themselves 
with  what  God  gave  them.” 

The  feature  of  the  day  was  the  un¬ 
veiling  of  dedicatory  plaques  and  also 
the  opening  of  the  new  Smith  Room. 

One  plaque  adorns  the  south  side  of 
Graham  Hall,  which  is  the  hoy’s  resi¬ 
dence,  and  was  presented  by  the  child¬ 
ren  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  J.  Graham,  to 
whom  we  are  indebted  for  Graham  Hall. 

This  plaque  was  unveiled  by  the 
Principal  Emeritus,  Rev.  E.  N.  Baker. 

The  other  Avas  placed  on  the  wall  of 
Ackerman  Hall.  This  one  was  pre¬ 
sented  by  the  son  and  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  H.  W.  Ackerman,  and  was 
unveiled  by  Mr.  W.  B.  Deacon  of  Belle¬ 
ville.  Both  plaques  were  to  commem¬ 
orate  the  Eightieth  Anniversary  of 
Albert  College,  and  the  Tenth  Anniver¬ 
sary  of  the  New1  Albert  College.  The 
transformation  or  Classroom  k’C  into  a 
pleasant  Arts  room  is  what  the  Smith 
room  means  to  the  students,  and  is  the 
model  classroom  of  the  college.  To  Dr. 
W.  E.  and  Dr.  Ada  B.  Smith  of  Tzeliut- 
sing  .West  China,  and  now  residing  in 
Ontario,  this  room  will  lie  an  ever¬ 
lasting  memory. 

Dr.  Smith  and  his  Avife  were  present 
to  perform  the  official  opening  cere- 
mony.  In  Dr.  Smith’s  own  Avoids — “I 
thank  God  for  Albert  College  and  its 
beloved  teachers  who  Avere  able  to 
stimulate  and  help  us  so  splendidly  in 
our  studies  and  in  the  things  that  matter 
in  life.  In  short,  it  expresses  a  real 
love  for  the  College  that  gave  me  my 
chance  in  life  ’ — -Ave  see  the  significance 
of  the  Smith  room. 

J  his  brought  to  a  close  the  ceremony 
of  the  day,  and  the  parents  and  friends 
of  the  students  accepted  the  invitation  to 
a  luncheon  in  the  dining  hall. 
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Scholarships,  Prizes,  Bursaries 
and  Medals. 

Junior  School. 

For  Highest  Proficiency  in  Academic 
Work — Robert  Cameron. 

For  Finest  Contribution  to  Junior 
School  College  Life  —  Douglas  Chris¬ 
tian. 

Collegiate  Course. 

Lower  School. 

Dr.  E.  A.  Baker  Prize  in  Religious 
Knowledge  for  Forms  I  and  II — Jack 
Crank. 

Jeffery  Scholarship  for  General  Pro¬ 
ficiency  in  Form  I — Jack  Crank. 

Hammar  Scholarship  for  General 
Proficiency  in  Form  I — Gilbert  Doey. 

Middle  School. 

Bishop  Prize,  Best  Final  Paper  in 
Algebra  or  Geometry  in  Form  III  — 
Percy  Clark. 

Simpson  Prize,  Highest  Year  s  Aver¬ 
age  in  Ancient  History  in  Form  III — 
Mac  Weir. 

Shaw  Scholarship  ($50.00),  General 
Proficiency  in  Form  III — Joe  Patton. 

Holgate  Scholarship  ($25.00),  Can¬ 
adian  History,  Form  III — Joe  Patton. 

Upper  School. 

M  ason  Prize,  Highest  Final  Mark  in 
\nv  One  Paper  of  English  or  French, 
Forms  III  and  IV — Miss  Eunice  Pyfrom. 

Ego  Prize,  Modern  History,  Form  I\ 
— Gordon  Finlayson. 

McMullen  Prize,  Best  Two  Final  Pap¬ 
ers  in  Science  and  Mathematics,  Form 
IV — Miss  Marie  McDougall. 

Principal’s  Prize  in  Religious  Knowl¬ 
edge  for  Forms  III  and  IV  —  Merton 
Lake. 

Lunness- Johnston  Scholarship  in  Gen¬ 
eral  Proficiency,  Form  IV  (to  be  award¬ 
ed  to  student  taking  Second  Year  Arts  at 
Albert  College  in  Residence  —  Miss 
Edna  Howard. 

Governor-General’s  Silver  Medal, 
Form  IV  (to  be  awarded  for  highest 
average  on  any  six  papers  of  the  year 
of  award,  no  paper  below  66  A  ) — Miss 
Marie  MacDougall. 


Business  Administration  and 

Commerce. 

Blaine  Prize  for  Best  Thesis — Secre¬ 
tarial  Year,  Miss  J.  L.  Warren;  Ad¬ 
ministrative  Year,  Mr.  A.  C.  MacDonald. 

Sansome  Prize  in  Typing  and  Short¬ 
hand — Miss  J.  L.  Warren. 

Chaplin  Scholarship  for  First  Year 
Students — No  award. 

General. 

Howard  Purchase  Memorial  Award 
($15.00),  for  Finest  Contribution  to 
Residential  and  College  Life — Harold 
Kennedy. 

M  arsh  Award.  Highest  Standing  in 
Scholarship,  Athletic.  Leadership  in 
School  Activities,  and  Personal  Char¬ 
acter — Arthur  MacDonald. 

Music. 

\  .  P.  Hunt  Prize,  Greatest  Improve¬ 
ment  in  Piano  Playing  for  the  Year — - 
Gordon  Bankier. 

Bessie  Handley  Prize — Jean  Sharpe. 

Expression. 

Rev.  J.  McD.  Kerr  Prize  in  Oratory — 
Ken  Morland. 

Jessie  B.  Tuite  Prizes — (a)  Junior 
School  Prize  Composition,  Douglas 
Haist:  (5)  Alibi  Prize  Essay,  Gilbert 
Doev:  (c)  Greatest  Improvement  Dur¬ 
ing  Year.  Jack  Crank. 

Athletics. 

Athletic  Bars. 

Senior  Rugby  —  Bartlett,  Blackman, 
Carter,  Chant,  Jack  Clark,  B.  Clouse,  G. 
Clouse,  Downing,  Forbes,  Fraser,  Lake, 
Aub.  Macdonald,  Patton,  Taylor,  Ward- 
ley,  Weir,  Yale,  Art  MacDonald. 

Junior  Basketball  —  Allan,  Carter, 
Fraser,  J.  Johnson,  Ostrosser,  Pascoe. 

Intermediate  Basketball  —  Andrews, 
Bartlett,  Bilyea.  Fox,  Matheson,  Mc¬ 
Intosh. 

Senior  Basketball — J.  Campbell,  Jack 
Clark,  B.  Clouse,  G.  Clouse,  Aub.  Mac¬ 
donald,  Saunders,  Wardley,  Forbes, 
Lake,  Art  MacDonald. 

\Continued  o:i  page  38  j 
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Rugby 


This  year  Albert  College  played  in 
the  Senior  C.O.S.S.A.  group,  and 
for  the  first  time  since  1929  took  the 
Bay  of  Quinte  title.  Several  exhibition 
games  were  played  with  O.S.D.  During 
these  games  the  boys  got  their  plays 
working  well,  and  received  good  ex¬ 
perience.  All  the  hoys  worked  hard 
and  the  “yellow,  green  and  black 
squad  showed  a  marked  improvement 
as  the  season  advanced.  The  team 
included:  Quarter,  Walter  Fraser; 
Halves,  Don  Blackman  and  Roland 
Goodfellow;  Full,  Don  Fillmore;  Flying 
Wing,  Mac  Weir  (Captain)  ;  Snap, 
Ralph  Musgrove;  Insides,  Ken  Gill  and 
Ralph  Stevenson;  Middles,  Wilfrid 
Downing  and  Ron  Mercer;  Ends,  Don 
Yale  and  Dawson  MacDowell;  Sub¬ 
stitutes,  P.  Ostrosser,  N.  Coburn,  Alex 
Carter,  Maurice  James,  Joe  Patton, 
David  Mady,  Boh  Charlton. 

Picton  at  Albert 

This  was  the  first  game  of  the  Bay  of 
Quinte  Senior  C.O.S.S.A.  series.  The 
game  was  fast  and  clean  with  many 
scoring  opportunities  lost.  Albert 
opened  the  scoring  in  the  first  quarter 
with  Fillmore  plunging  for  a  touch¬ 
down.  MacDowell  caught  a  lovely  for¬ 
ward  pass  from  Goodfellow  and  ran  for 


a  touchdown.  Fillmore  then  kicked  a 
single,  making  the  score  11-0  for  Albert 
at  half-time. 

The  second  half  opened  with  a 
sensational  aerial  attack,  which  com- 
pletelv  baffled  Picton.  More  touchdowns 
were  featured  by  MacDowell  and  Good¬ 
fellow.  Albert  had  it  all  over  Picton  as 
the  score  would  indicate.  In  the  third 
quarter  Weir  plunged  and  carried  the 
hall  to  a  scoring  position,  and  then 
plunged  it  over  for  the  last  score.  It 
was  converted  and  the  final  score,  Albert 
32;  Picton  0.  Forward  passing  and 
tackling  was  the  prime  reason  for  such 
a  high  score.  Weir,  Fillmore,  Good¬ 
fellow  were  outstanding  for  Albert. 

Albert  at  Picton 

Albert  invaded  Picton,  and  again 
defeated  their  rivals  to  the  tune  of  9-1. 
It  was  a  harder  game  to  win:  Picton 
played  much  better.  Albert  took  the 
lead  early  and  maintained  it  through¬ 
out  the  struggle.  The  first  three  points 
were  collected  by  Fillmore  on  kicks. 
I  he  outstanding  play  of  the  game  was 
by  Goodfellow,  who  ran  around  left  end, 
pivoted  beautifully,  and  then  was  away 
for  a  touchdown,  making  the  score  8-0. 
Picton  then  kicked  a  point  to  make  it 
8-1.  Ihe  remainder  of  the  game  was 


36 


THE  ALIBI 


spent  in  returning  kicks,  and  Albert 
added  one  more  point  to  make  it  Albert 
9:  Picton  1. 

Mercer,  Fraser,  Goodfellow  and  Gill 
starred  for  Albert. 

Picton  at  Albert 

In  the  last  scheduled  game  Picton  was 
again  defeated  by  a  large  score.  The 
“yellow,  black  and  green"  squad  was 
out  to  clean  up  Picton  in  three  straight 
thus  doing  away  with  the  fourth  game. 
Albert's  backfield  romped  away  with 
the  game,  gaining  yards  at  every  play. 
The  scoring  was  done  early.  Fraser 
intercepting  a  forward  pass  ran  fifty 
vards  to  bring  it  up  to  Picton’s  10-yard 
line.  Fraser  then  threw  a  forward  to 
Yale  who  carried  the  ball  over  for  the 
first  score  of  the  game.  The  touch  was 
not  converted.  MaeDowell  recovered 
the  ball  from  a  blocked  kick  and  scored 
another  touchdown.  This  was  converted 
to  make  the  score  11-0.  In  the  second 
quarter  Weir  carried  the  ball  on  a  long 
rush  to  the  Picton  three-yard  line  where 
it  was  plunged  over  by  Fillmore  making 
the  score  16-0  at  half  time.  The  last 
ten  points  were  divided  evenly  by  Weir 
and  Fillmore  who  made  one  touchdown 
each.  Albert  s  line  was  strong  during 
this  game  and  Picton  was  unable  to 
break  through.  The  final  score,  Albert 
26;  Picton  0.  Weir,  Fraser,  Yale  and 
Goodfellow  were  outstanding  for  Albert. 
This  game  eliminated  Picton  from  the 
C.O.S.S.A.  group;  playdowns  were 
with  Albert  meeting  Marmora  H.  S.  for 
the  right  to  challenge  Peterborough. 

Marmora  at  Albert 

This  was  the  first  game  of  the 
C.O.S.S.A.  playdowns  and  Albert  again 
were  the  victors.  It  was  the  hardest 
game  xAJbert  had  played  yet,  however, 
their  opponents  were  outplayed  and  out- 
scored. 

The  line  was  working  splendidly, 
giving  the  backfield  protection.  Mac- 
Dowell  received  a  long  forward  from 
Goodfellow,  who  ran  for  the  first  count 
of  the  game.  It  was  converted  and  at 
half  time  the  score  stood  Albert  6; 
Marmora  1.  The  plunging  of  Weir, 


Fraser  and  Fillmore  was  brilliant.  The 
outsides  did  some  real  tackling.  This 
was  Mady’s  best  game  of  the  season. 
Fillmore  took  the  ball  and  put  Albert 
in  a  safe  position  by  a  touchdown  which 
was  not  converted.  Marmora  then  scored 
their  only  point  by  a  kick. 

The  final  score  was  Albert  11; 
Marmora  1. 

Blackman,  Mady,  Goodfellow  and 
Armstrong  were  prominent  for  Albert. 
Marmora  did  not  ask  for  a  return  game, 
and  Albert  was  awarded  the  title  of  Bay 
of  Quinte  Senior  C.O.S.S.A.  champions. 

Albert  at  Peterborough 

The  game  with  Peterborough  was  a 
sudden  death  fixture  at  Riverside  Park, 
Peterborough.  The  field  was  muddy 
which  made  the  going  hard.  Peter¬ 
borough  carried  the  play  to  Albert  all 
through  the  game  and  scored  five  touch¬ 
downs,  and  three  converts.  Albert’s 
line  was  weak,  but  fought  hard  against 
Peterborough’s  charging  line.  Albert 
made  yards  twice  on  forwards  and 
plunges.  The  Peterborough  extensions 
baffled  our  bovs. 

J 

MaeDowell  caught  a  lovely  forward 
pass  for  one  gain  and  Weir  plunged  for 
another.  The  game  was  comparatively 
rough  in  spots.  The  Albert  boys  held 
Peterborough  for  the  last  half  of  the 
game  and  Peterborough  were  unable  to 
score  but  once. 

The  final  score  was  Peterborough  28, 
Albert  0.  MaeDowell,  Fraser,  Weir, 
Goodfellow  and  James  played  real  foot¬ 
ball  for  Albert. 

Personnel  of  Rugby  Team 

Mac  Weir — Thames  ford,  Ont.  Mac 
was  captain  of  the  squad  this  year.  He 
knew  how  to  hit  the  line  hard  and  make 
yards.  Plays  seldom  got  around  his 
end  of  the  line. — Flying  Wing. 

Roland  Goodfellow  - —  Tichhorne, 
Ont.  “Rollie”  was  our  forward  passer 
and  they  sure  travelled.  He  was  a  good 
back  fielder,  runner  and  tackier.  Many 
touchdowns  were  credited  to  “Rollie  . 
— Left  Half. 
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FRONT  ROW — Dawson  MacDowell.  Bob  Cameron,  Ron  Mercer,  Joe  Patton. 

SEATED — Bob  Charlton,  Ken  Gill,  Mac  Weir  (Capt.),  Dr.  Howard,  Don  Tale,  Newlands  Coburn, 

Maurice  James,  Ralph  Musgrove. 

BACK  ROW —  Mr.  Beach,  David  Madv,  Don  Blackman,  Walter  Fraser,  Don  Fillmore,  Will"  Downing, 

Ralph  Stevenson,  Roland  Goodfellow,  Oakley  Bush. 


Newlands  Coburn  —  Prescott ,  Ont. 
“New”  was  out  of  the  lineup  for  a  while 
with  a  bad  ankle,  but  when  he  returned, 
he  was  a  dangerous  man  and  was  a  good 
ball  carrier  and  tackier. — Right  Half. 

Don  Fillmore — London ,  Ont.  Don 
was  a  hard  man  to  stop  and  made  great 
use  of  his  180  pounds  when  yards  were 
needed.  He  kicked  for  the  team. — Full 
Back. 

Walter  Fraser — Picton.  Ont.  “Walt” 
sure  knew  how  to  call  plays  when  the 
team  was  in  a  tough  spot,  and  we  gener¬ 
ally  gained  because  of  his  work.  He 
was  a  good  tackier  and  runner. — 
Quarter  Back. 

Ralph  Musgrove  —  Ottawa ,  Ont. 
Ralph  comes  from  the  important  city  of 
Ottawa,  and  so  filled  an  important 
position.  He  always  snapped  the  ball 


right,  and  then  helped  the  linemen  block 
and  make  holes. — Snap  Back. 

Ralph  Stevenson  —  New  Liskeard, 
Ont.  Ralph  was  a  dangerous  man  to 
run  into  and  more  dangerous  to  be  run 
into  by.  He  always  came  through  in 
the  pinches. — Inside. 

Ronald  Mercer — Montserrat.  B.W.I. 
This  was  Ron’s  first  year  at  rugby  and 
his  was  the  biggest  improvement  of  any. 
He  will  he  a  professional  some  day. — 
Middle. 

Maurice  J\mes,  Kirkland  Lake ,  Ont. 
Maurice  was  a  hard  fighting  lineman. 
He  always  brought  down  opponents 
with  beautiful  tackles. — Inside. 

David  Mady  —  Gar  son  Mine ,  Ont. 
"One  Tackle  as  we  know  him,  was  a 
reliable  player  and  had  lots  of  fight  in 
him. — Outside. 
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Alex  Carter — Kirkland  Lake,  Out. 

Alex  alternated  at  Snapback  and  proved 
a  very  accurate  passer,  and  a  good 
tackier.  He  was  lgiht  but  fast. — Snap- 
back. 

Petek  Ostrosser  —  Timmins,  Ont. 

"Pete”  had  about  135  pounds  of  dyna¬ 
mite.  He  was  a  fast  man  and  hard  to 
get  away  from.  He  could  receive  for¬ 
wards  well. — Outside. 

^  ilf  Downing  —  Toronto .  Ontario . 

"Tubby'*  was  a  hard  man  to  get  by  and 
so  the  backfield  always  had  a  chance  to 
get  started.  He  was  a  good  tackier  and 
sometimes  plunged. — Middle. 

Joe  Patton  —  Lucknow ,  Ont.  Joe 
was  short  and  stubby;  he  had  lots  of 
fight  in  him,  he  was  always  in  the 
middle  of  some  pile  up  with  a  man  by 
the  heels. — Middle. 

Don  Yale — Lake  field,  Ont.  Forward 
pass  receiver  de  luxe.  His  end  of  the 
line  was  ably  guarded.  He  graduated 
from  Water  Boy  in  1935,  to  regular  this 
year. — End. 

Dawson  Mac  Dow  ell — Almonte .  Ont. 

"Daws”  was  a  sprinter.  If  you  saw  a 
hlurr  on  the  field,  it  would  be  Dawson. 
He  was  a  good  tackier  and  ball  re- 
coverer. — Outside. 

Don  Blackman — Timmins.  Ont.  This 
was  Don’s  second  vear  on  the  Albert 

j 

squad.  He  was  a  very  useful  member 
of  the  team.  He  was  a  good  back  field 
runner  and  tackier. — Left  Half. 

Robert  Charlton  —  Shawinigan 
Falls,  Que.  Bob  was  a  new  member  to 
the  team,  and  was  a  good  lineman,  but 
generally  got  his  elbows  in  people’s 
eyes.  He  was  fearless,  as  all  French¬ 
men  are,  and  a  great  help  to  the  team. — 
Inside. 

Ken  Gill — Kirkland  Lake.  Ont.  Ken 
weighed  about  185  pounds,  and  when  he 
hit,  vou  felt  it ;  he  was  alwavs  on  the 
other  side  of  the  opponents  line  tackling 
hard.  He  also  plunged. — Middle. 


Bill  Armstrong — Ottawa,  Ont.  Bill 
was  a  late  addition  to  the  team.  Plays 
sure  tsarted  to  pick  up  after  he  joined 
up.  good  ball  carrier  and  tackier  was 
he.— Right  Half. 

Ronald  Patton — Toronto,  Ont.  In¬ 
juries  kept  Ron  out  after  the  first  few 
weeks. — Right  Half. 

Chalmers  Hamilton — Maxwell,  Ont. 
Injuries  also  kept  Chalmers  on  the 
bench. — Left  Half. 


CONVOCATION 

[ Continued  from  page  34 J 

Intra-Mural  Activities  —  Argue,  J. 
Campbell,  J.  Johnston,  Morland,  Mc¬ 
Intosh,  Pascoe,  Taylor,  Watson,  Weir. 

Junior  Hockey — Allan,  Austin,  Car¬ 
ter,  Downing,  Pascoe,  Patton,  Taylor, 
Ward  ley. 

Senior  Hockey  —  H.  Campbell,  J. 
Campbell,  P.  Clarke,  B.  Clouse,  G. 
Clouse,  Fraser,  Aub.  Macdonald.  Mady. 
Saunders,  Would.  Yale. 

Tennis  Trophies  —  Singles,  Ralph 
Scrimgeour;  Doubles,  Homer  McIntosh 
and  Art  MacDonald. 

Track  and  Field  Cup  (Class  of  31)  — 
No  award. 

Principal  Howard  Swimming  Cup — 
No  award. 

College  Colours  (As) — Marie  Mac- 
Dougall.  Llovd  Bishop. 


4 Broda  ’  Blackman. 
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Hockey 

FRONT  ROW — Dawson  MacDowall,  Roland  Good  fellow. 

SEATED — Reg  Would,  Ralph  Stevenson  (Capt.),  Dr.  Eloward,  David  Mady,  Maurice  James,  Don  Yale. 
BACK  ROW — Mr.  Beach,  Don  Blackman,  Art  Smyth,  John  Campbell,  Walter  Fraser.  Ken  Gill,  Mac  Weir. 

Hockey 


This  year  the  Albert  College  Senior 
hockey  team  had  the  misfortune  of 
not  being  grouped  in  any  league  but 
entered  the  C.O.S.S.A.  playdowns  with 
a  bye.  This  year’s  hockey  team  has 
been  the  best  for  a  number  of  years. 
Many  worthy  stieklandlers  turned  out 
and  when  teamed  up  plaved  real  hockey. 
Exhibition  games  were  played  with 
Montreal  C.N.R.  apprentices,  Yladoc, 
Belleyille  Collegiate  and  Ontario  School 

C 

lor  the  Deaf,  with  the  "black,  yellow 
and  green  squad*  coming  out  on  Lop  in 
most  meets. 

The  team:  Goal,  D.  Yale;  Defence. 
J.  Campbell  and  W  .  Fraser:  Centre,  R. 
Stevenson  (captain);  Wings,  D.  Mac¬ 
Dowall  and  R.  Goodfellow;  Subs.,  D. 
Mady,  M.  James,  A.  Smvthe,  R.  Would. 
R.  Muss  rove. 

c 


Exhibition  Games. 

Albert  played  two  games  with  the 
Ontario  School  for  the  Deaf  and  won 
both  times,  5-1,  and  7-0.  The  C.N.R. 
Apprentices  from  Montreal  journeyed 
up  and  the  Albert  boys  held  them  to  a 
one  all  tie.  Albert  also  played  two 
games  with  Madoc*  High  School  and 
won  by  the  score  5-1  and  3-0.  One  game 
each  was  won  by  the  Belleville  Col¬ 
legiate  and  the  \lbert  boys. 

There  was  a  third  game  with  the 
Collegiate,  the  other  two  resulting  in  a 
3-2  win  for  Albert  and  a  2-1  win  for  the 
Collegiate.  In  the  third  game  Albert 
was  minus  the  services  of  Stevenson. 
B1  ackman  filled  in  goal  and  turned  in 
a  smart  performance  blocking  many 
hard  shots  which  were  labelled  as  sure 
goals.  The  game  was  fast  as  usual. 
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Smyth  opened  the  scoring  on  a  lovely 
shot  from  inside  the  blue  line.  The 
Collegiate  came  back  soon  with  a  goal 
to  even  the  count.  The  next  goal  was 
scored  by  Yale  who  batted  in  a  loose 
puck  around  the  Collegiate  net.  The 
third  goal  for  Albert  was  scored  by 
MacDowaLl  to  make  the  count  3-1.  In 
the  third  period  the  Collegiate  tied  the 
count  and  the  final  bell  went  with  the 
teams  deadlocked  3-3.  Everybody  turned 
in  real  efforts  especially  Don  Blackman 
who  was  playing  in  the  net  for  the  first 
time  this  year,  and  was  sensational.  It 
was  stated  that  a  two  out  of  three  game 
series  is  to  be  played  by  Albert  and 
B.C.I.  to  declare  an  Interscholastic 
champion  of  Belleville.  May  the  best 
team  win. 

Albert  at  Marmora 

This  was  the  first  game  of  the  Bay  of 
Quinte  Senior  Interscholastic  playoffs. 
The  game  was  fast  and  comparatively 
clean.  Both  teams  showed  a  good  brand 
of  hockey.  Albert  opened  the  scoring 
when  Stevenson  made  a  beautiful  solo 
rush  to  flash  the  red  light.  Early  in  the 
second  period  Marmora  tied  the  score 
from  the  result  of  a  scramble  around 
the  Albert  net.  Goodfellow  then  put 
Albert  ahead  again  and  in  the  dying 
moments  of  the  game  Marmora  knotted 
the  count.  No  overtime  was  played  as 
it  was  a  home  and  home  series  with 
goals  to  count.  All  the  boys  really 
turned  in  a  good  effort  in  holding  Mar¬ 
mora  to  a  tie.  The  defense  worked  hard 
and  the  two  forward  lines  baekchecked 
well. 

Marmora  at  Albert 

T1  iis  was  the  final  game  of  the  series 
for  one  team  or  the  other.  Marmora 
opened  the  scoring  late  in  the  first 
period  from  a  scramble.  Albert  put  on 
mam  hard  drives,  and  if  it  had  not  been 
for  hard  luck  around  the  net.  more  goals 
might  have  been  scored.  Marmora 
counted  two  more  goals  in  the  second 
period  which  gave  them  a  three  goal 
lead  on  the  round.  In  the  third  period 
both  teams  turned  on  the  pressure  and 


Albert  netted  one.  Stevenson  was  the 
goal-getter.  This  still  gave  Marmora  a 
two  goal  lead,  which  in  the  few  minutes 
left,  Albert  was  unable  to  overcome. 
When  the  final  whistle  went,  Marmora 
had  won  the  right  to  advance  to  the 
playoffs  by  defeating  Albert  3-1.  and 
5-3  on  the  round.  Again  everybody  did 
their  best  to  win.  playing  real  hockey. 


Junior  Hockey. 

This  year  Albert  had  a  junior  team 
who  would  have  had  no  games  at  all  if 
they  had  not  so  banded  together  and 
played  some  of  the  Public  Schools  and 
clubs  down  town.  They  showed  good 
hockey  at  times  and,  always  had  lots  of 
fight  in  them. 

The  team:  Defence,  J.  Gamsby  and 
D.  Smylie;  Centre,  B.  Mercer;  Wings, 
B.  Anderson  and  FI.  Cameron;  Sub.,  0. 
Melvaer;  Goal,  D.  Christian. 


Basketball 

This  year  at  Albert,  basketball  got 
under  way  with  very  good  prospects. 
Although  only  a  few  of  last  year’s 
plavers  had  returned,  there  were  added 
to  the  team  many  able  players,  some 
who  lacked  experience,  but  soon  shaped 
into  form  under  the  coaching  of  Mr. 
bleach. 

The  Seniors  played  in  the  C.O.S.S.A. 
group  with  Picton,  Napanee  and  Tren¬ 
ton.  The  Intermediates  were  grouped 
with  the  Belleville  "A  and  Napanee, 
while  the  Juniors  played  a  similar 
schedule  in  their  group  of  the  Junior 

C.O.S.S.A. 

Senior  C.O.S.S.A. 

Team:  Campbell  (captain  I ,  Fillmore, 
Coburn,  W  ard,  T  ale,  McDowell,  Heath- 
erington,  Mallory.  Ron  Mercer,  man¬ 
ager. 

Trenton  17  at  Albert  14. 

The  schedule  opened  with  Trenton  at 
Albert.  Both  teams  displayed  exceptional 
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Senior  Basketball 

SEATED — Don  Fillmore,  John  Campbell  (Capt.),  Dr.  Howard,  Newlantls  Coburn,  Dawson  MacDowall. 
BACK  ROW — Mr.  Beach,  Bob  Mallory,  Pat  Herrington,  Orde  Ward,  Don  Yale,  Ron  Mercer. 


basketball.  Albert  throughout  the  game 
showed  uncanny  skill  at  checking,  but 
when  in  scoring  position,  were  unable 
to  find  the  hoop.  In  this  way  Trenton 
piled  up  a  lead  after  half  time  to  defeat 
the  home  team.  The  highest  scorer  was 
Don  Fillmore,  being  credited  with  8 
points,  while  "New"  Coburn  placed  a 
close  second  with  6  points. 

Albert  24  at  Napanee  26. 

The  second  game  found  Albert 
invading  their  neighbouring  rivals, 
Aapanee.  and  they  proved  to  be  a  hard 
team  to  beat.  The  match  was  a  speedy 
affair  and  marked  with  considerable 
close  checking  on  the  part  of  both 
teams.  At  the  end  of  the  usual  time 
limit,  the  match  had  come  to  a  tie.  A 
live  minute  overtime  was  plaved.  in 


which  after  a  two  basket  lead  by  Albert, 
the  \apanee  team  turned  the  tables  by 
scoring  three  baskets  in  quick  succes¬ 
sion,  giving  them  a  win  by  two  points. 
The  scoring  for  Albert  was  divided 
between  Campbell  and  Coburn. 

Picton  23  at  Albert  28. 

Picton  invading  Albert  for  the  third 
game,  found  quite  a  different  team  than 
thev  were  expecting.  The  Albert  team, 
from  the  opening  whistle,  showed  re¬ 
markable  skill  at  shooting  baskets, 
checking  and  intercepting  passes.  ith 
these  .after  a  hard  fought  game.  Albert 
came  through  with  their  first  win.  The 
team  had  begun  to  '■click  *.  The  scoring 
was  evenly  distributed  between  Coburn. 
McDowell,  ard,  and  Yale  who  playing 
bis  first  game  turned  in  a  remarkable 
bit  of  play. 
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Napanee  24  at  Albert  47. 

The  fourth  game  found  Napanee  at 
Albert  in  high  hopes  of  another  victory. 
These  hopes  were  immediately  crushed 
in  the  first  minutes  of  play,  when  Albert 
led  12-2.  Coach  Beach’s  boys  dis¬ 
played  a  better  system  of  attack  and 
combination  play,  which  completely 
baffled  the  visitors.  And  with  their  more 
speedy  assault  inside  their  opponents’ 
defensive  area,  came  through  with  an 
overwhelming  win.  Scoring  was  led  by 
Coburn,  12,  and  Fillmore,  11;  with  the 
others  all  credited  with  baskets.  The 
whole  game  was  dominated  by  the 
superb  checking  of  Albert  led  by  their 
captain,  John  Campbell. 

Albert  30  at  Trenton  10. 

Albert  Seniors  invaded  Trenton  with 
a  will  to  win,  which  they  did.  From  the 
beginning  bell  to  the  final  whistle, 
M  hert  ran  I  renton  off  their  feet.  The 
score  at  half  time  was  14-5  for  Albert. 
In  the  second  half  the  Albert  boys  kept 
busv  lengthening  their  lead,  till  it  was 
halted  at  30  points,  making  the  count 
30-10  for  Albert.  Ward,  Coburn,  Camp¬ 
bell,  and  MacDowell  played  real 
basketball,  and  scored  the  majority  of 
the  points  with  the  others  turning  in 
real  efforts. 

Albert  22  at  Picton  25 

This  game  meant  everything  to  both 
teams  as  Albert  and  Picton  were  tied  in 
the  league  and  the  winners  of  this  game 
would  he  acknowledged  as  the  Bay  of 
Quinte  Senior  Basketball  champions. 
They  would  go  to  Toronto  for  the  play¬ 
offs.  Picton  put  on  a  drive  in  the  first 
half  and  were  13  points  ahead  of  Albert 
at  half  time.  When  the  second  half 
started  it  was  Albert  who  carried  the 
plav  to  Picton  led  by  Coburn,  Ward, 
Campbell  staged  a  real  comeback  to 
bring  the  score  up  to  25-22  with  a  few 
minutes  to  go  but  were  unable  to  get 
those  extra  baskets  in  the  time  limit. 
They  were  only  four  points  from  going 
to  Toronto.  This  game  gave  the  Picton 
Collegiate  the  Bav  of  Quinte  Senior 
C.O.S.S.A.. 


This  wound  up  the  Albert  College 
Senior  Basketball  for  1938. 


INTERMEDIATE  O.A.B.A. 

Team:  McIntyre  ( captain ),  Watson, 
Styles,  Beach,  Freeman,  Scrimgeour; 
Forbes,  and  Bilyea. 

Albert  14  at  Belleville  “Y”  37. 

1  he  O.A.B.A.  schedule  opened  with 
Albert  playing  the  “Y”  on  their  own 
floor.  The  game  was  dominated  through¬ 
out  by  close  checking.  The  play  was 
very  close,  and  “Y”  points  were  usually 
scored  from  centre  floor.  The  “Y”  men 
from  the  first  showed  their  superiority 
in  their  passing  attack.  Age  and  ex¬ 
perience  formed  a  battlement  which  the 
more  youthful  Albert  boys,  were  unable 
to  break  through.  A  fast,  clean  and 
interesting  game.  Scoring  for  Albert 
were  Freeman  1,  McIntyre  2,  Watson  2, 
Fillmore  1.  Beach  2. 


Basketballs 


SHORTS  -  JERSEYS 

SUPPORTS  -  SHOES 

Stephen  Licence 

Sport  Goods  and  Bicycles 
299  Front  St.  Belleville 
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Intermediate  Basketball 

SEATED — Mr.  Beach,  Archie  McIntyre  (Capt.),  Dr.  Howard,  Ralph  Scrim^eour. 
RACK  ROW — Sid  Watson,  Maurice  Bilyea,  Bill  Freeman. 


Albert  18  at  Napa  nee  36. 

After  having  suffered  two  defeats,  the 
Albert  Intermediates  ran  into  a  little 
trouble  in  Napanee,  where  they  had 
hoped  to  obtain  their  first  win.  Albert 
missed  a  great  many  baskets  and  were 
handicapped  by  fouls.  The  game  ended 
with  Napanee  winning  by  the  score  of 
36-18.  Bill  Freeman  and  Mr.  Beach  led 
the  scoring  for  Albert  with  all  others 
turning  in  real  efforts. 

Two  more  games  were  played  with 
the  “Y”  and  the  remianing  games  with 
Napanee  were  cancelled  because  of 
pressure  of  studies. 


Belleville  Y”  32  at  Albert  10. 

The  second  game  ended  nearly  the 
same  as  the  first.  At  half  time,  the 
Belleville  team  had  marked  up  a  score 
of  20-2  in  their  favour.  In  the  last  half, 
All  jert  put  on  a  dash  of  speed,  which 
brought  the  score  up  to  32-10.  Again 
clean  basketball  ruled  the  match  to  a 
surprising  degree,  and  except  for  the 
final  score,  everything  was  completely 
satisfactory  to  all  concerned.  The  scor¬ 
ing  for  Albert  was  led  by  Sid  Watson 
with  5  points  to  his  credit. 
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Junior  Basketball 


SEATED — Bob  Young,  Bob  Pascoe  (Capt.),  Dr.  Howard,  Ross  Watson,  jack  Gamsby. 
BACK  ROW — Charles  Austin.  Archie  McIntyre,  Allan  Scott. 


JUNIOR  BASKETBALL 

The  Albert  juniors  were  very  un¬ 
fortunate  with  their  schedule  this  year. 
They  wound  up  with  one  win  and  six 
losses.  They  were  handicapped  bv 
not  playing  together  more.  But  under 
Captain  Bobbie  "Casonova  Pascoe  who 
urged  them  on  in  the  games  they  showed 
real  fight.  Bob  Pascoe.  Bob  Young, 
and  Charlie  Austin  were  the  standouts 
in  scoring  baskets.  Trenton  and  Yap- 
anee  had  beaten  the  juniors  twice  and 
Picton  once.  When  the  last  scheduled 
game  in  Picton  was  played  our  boys 
were  determined  to  shake  off  the  jinx. 
The  Picton  boys  were  a  stronger  team 

-  C 

but  Albert,  from  the  will  to  win,  won 
from  Picton.  This  was  the  best  game 
of  the  season  to  watch  as  it  was  fast  and 
clean.  Albert  had  the  the  edge  of  the 


play  all  through  the  game.  Albert 
came  out  on  top  by  the  score  of  17-14. 
It  might  be  noted  that  the  juniors  won 
in  the  Picton  gym  which  was  also  a 
handicap.  Albert  has  no  need  to  be 
ashamed  of  her  junior  basketball  team 
because  every  minute  of  every  game  the 
boys  did  their  best  and  some  of  them 
will  be  good  players  in  the  future. 

INTRA  MURAL  RECREATION 

o  ensure  all  individuals  in  attend¬ 
ance  at  the  College  of  an  adequate 
recreational  program,  those  in  residence 
were  allotted  to  House  League  teams 
early  in  the  school  year.  A  captain  was 
appointed  for  each  team  and  on  each 
team  a  convener  for  each  sport.  Faculty 
members  were  also  allotted  to  each  team 
and  served  as  managers,  coaches, 
referees,  etc.,  when  requested  to  do  so. 
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Group  Captains 

Ralph  Murgrove  (Ski  Capt.),  John  Campbell  (Basketball  Capt.),  Mac  Weir  (Rugby  Capt.), 
Ralph  Stevenson  (Hockey  Capt.),  John  Knox  (Swim  Capt.). 


Four  teams  were  chosen  under  the 
names  of  Fire  Squad,  Fliers,  Blue  Beards 
and  Smashers,  and  a  complete  program 
of  events  was  scheduled.  Round  Robin 
Series  were  played  in  basketball,  floor 
hockey,  ice  hockey,  volleyball  and  soft- 
ball,  while  tournaments  were  held  in 
ping  pong,  badminton,  tennis,  boxing, 
wrestling  and  bowling.  A  swimming 
meet  and  a  track  and  field  meet  were 
also  conducted  and  team  and  individual 
champions  declared  in  each. 

The  bowling  tournament  saw  Dawson 
McDowall  declared  champion,  while  the 
swimming  meet  showed  John  Knox  to  he 
the  college’s  best  all-round  swimmer. 
At  writing,  Jack  Gamsby,  Ronald  Patton, 
Joe  Patton  and  Jack  Suzuki  are  left  in 
the  ping  pong  tournament,  and  the 
boxing  tournament  is  under  way.  Games 
are  still  to  be  played  in  all  the  Round 
Robin  Series  in  team  sports. 


The  intra-mural  set-up  gives  every 
individual  in  the  college  an  opportunitv 
to  play  on  a  team  and  take  part  in  his 
favorite  sport  or  a  sport  in  which  he  has 
an  interest.  Great  care  was  taken  to  see 
that  the  teams  were  as  evenly  balanced 
as  possible  according  to  man-power — 
this  being  accomplished  by  a  careful 
going  over  of  all  those  in  the  college 
and  an  arbitrary  allotting  of  them  to 
teams  by  an  impartial  committee  of  the 
Faculty  along  with  the  President  of  the 
Athletic  Directorate  who  is  appointed 
hv  the  students. 

The  intra-mural  season  starts  after 
rushy  in  the  fall,  carries  on  through  the 
basketball  and  hockey  seasons,  and 
reaches  a  peak  in  the  spring  when  the 
regular  inter-scholastic  schedules  are 
over;  for  that  reason  no  final  results  of 
the  competition  can  he  given  at  this 
time. 
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Swim  Team 

Jim  Seymour,  Wayne  Simmons,  Corel  Adams,  Art  Smyth,  Harwood  Arctic,  Wilt  Downing,"' 

John  Knox  (Capt.),  Hr.  Howard. 


Real  Sport  Values 

COMPLIMENTS 

for  the 

OF 

College  Values 

If  you  are  interested  in  equip¬ 
ment  we  have  it,  or  can  secure 

MONTROSE 

it  at  most  reasonable  prices. 
Chech  over  your  summer  equip¬ 
ment  before  you  go  home. 

- • - 

DAIRY 

TENNIS  -  SOFTBALL 

BASEBALL  -  GOLF 

- • - 

Milk  &  Cream 

TOWNSEND’S 

- - • - - 

SPORT  SHOP 

PHONE  374 

25  Campbell  Street 

PHONE  1981-w 

* 
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“Unnumbered  treasures  'ope  at  once ,  and  here 
The  various  offerings  of  the  world  appear .” 

— Alexander  Pope. 


Greetings,  fellow  publishers.  We 
appreciate  the  friendly  spirit  in 
which  each  exchange  is  sent.  In  com¬ 
piling  our  “Alibi”  we  have  found  a 
great  source  of  inspiration  in  your 
magazines.  May  we  long  continue  this 
form  of  hand  shaking  among  student 
bodies. 

•If  -*{■ 

“The  Echoes”,  Peterborough  Collegiate 
Institute  and  Vocational  School. 

A  very  commendable  publication. 
Your  Purple  Patches  holds  the  reader 
and  vour  Flashes  From  the  Dark 

j 

Room  present  a  fine  camera  study. 

“Collegiate”,  Sarnia  Collegiate  Insti¬ 
tute  and  Vocational  School. 

Your  poetry  and  drama  sections 
show  a  very  fine  spirit.  The  S.C.I. 
"Disturber  is  a  rather  unique  sec¬ 
tion.  May  we  suggest  that  you  add 
some  criticisms  to  vour  Exchange 
page. 

“The  Campbellian”,  Campbell  College , 
Belfast .  Ireland. 

The  Ca  m  phell  ian  is  published  sev¬ 
eral  times  a  year.  It  gives  us  a 
glimpse  of  the  many  activities  in  an 
Irish  college,  hut  it  has  a  total  ab¬ 
sence  of  humour. 

"The  Twig”,  l  diversity  of  Toronto 
Schools. 

The  prize  photographic  section  de¬ 
serves  credit.  The  Exchange  Depart¬ 
ment  has  no  write  up. 


“Review”,  The  Royal  Military  College 
of  Canada. 

An  essav  contribution  containing 
varied  subjects  of  interest.  The  ex- 
Cadet  section  on  births,  marriages 
and  deaths  must  prove  very  informa¬ 
tive  to  former  students. 

“The  Wolf  Howl”,  Sudbury  High 
School. 

A  beautiful  red  plush  cover. 
Smooth  finished  paper  would  be 
more  suitable  to  harmonize  with  such 
a  cover. 

“King’s  College  Record  ’,  The  Univer¬ 
sity  o)  King's  College ,  Halifax. 

A  fine,  large-sized  magazine  pub¬ 
lished  four  times  a  year.  A  little 
humour  interspersed  with  those  fine 
writings  would  do  awa\  with  the 
stiffness. 

“Ye\r  Book  ’.  Paris  High  School. 

This  very  fine  hook  might  he  im¬ 
proved  upon  by  a  different  arrange¬ 
ment  of  the  school  results.  Too  many 
mathematical  pages  give  a  text  hook 
appearance. 

"Analecta  Calgary.  Alberta. 

The  humour  is  good  in  this  niaga- 
zine.  The  C.C.I.  also  publishes  a 
school  paper  twice  a  month. 

“The  Yoddler”,  Boston ,  Mass. 

A  splendid  cover  design.  A  few 
cartoons  would  help  to  make  this  a 
first-class  publication. 

[Continued  on  page  64 1 
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HE  year  nineteen  hunched  thirty- 
■  seven  marked  the  eighteenth  anni¬ 
versary  of  Albert  College.  During  the 
year  there  were  various  celebrations, 
held  in  recognition  of  that  fact.  But  the 
function  which  closed  the  anniversary 
year,  and  also  one  of  great  interest,  was 
the  Anniversary  Reunion  and  Dinner 
held  in  Eaton  s  Round  Room,  Toronto, 
on  November  26.  This  event  marked  the 
first  joint  meeting  of  the  Alumni  of  Old 
and  New  Albert  College. 

Many  personalities  closely  connected 
with  the  history  of  Albert  were  present, 
including:  R.  J.  F.  Staples,  a  former 
Dean;  Rt.  Rev.  Peter  Bruce,  Moderator 
of  the  United  Church;  Mr.  Ackerman  of 
the  Board  of  Governors;  Miss  Jessie 
Tuite,  Dean  of  Women  in  the  present 
College;  Principal  and  Mrs.  Howard; 
a  n  d  Dr.  Baker,  principal  emeritus, 
Ayhose  vision  and  initiative  instigated 
the  building  of  our  present  college 
building. 

The  speakers  of  the  evening  were  Rev. 
David  McLennan  of  Timothy  Eaton 
Church  and  Dr.  Bert  Howard. 

Greetings  were  sent  by  Mr.  E.  C. 
Thornton  of  Columbus,  Ohio,  the  oldest 
living  Alumnus  of  Albert  College. 

x  .v. 

Many  graduates  of  the  NewT  College 
will  remember  Howard  Purchase,  the 
news  of  whose  death  last  year  brought 
great  sorrow.  Although  he  is  gone  from 


us,  vet  his  memory  is  being  perpetuated 
by  the  founding  of  the  Howard  Pur¬ 
chase  Memorial  Award,  given  to  the 
student  contributing  the  most  to 
residential  life. 

A  collection  of  Howard  s  writings 
was  made  into  a  little  scrap-book 
entitled  “Friends  on  the  Road  ’.  The 
proceeds  from  the  sale  of  these  books 
went  to  aid  a  student  of  Howard’s  year, 
who  had  spent  some  time  in  the  hospital. 

x  -jc 

We  are  pleased  to  hear  from  a 
graduate  of  Albert  who  attended  in  the 
old  davs.  He  is  Dr.  C.  S.  Reddick,  now 

J  _ 

living  at  Campbellford.  We  publish 
his  amusing  letter  here  for  our  readers. 

“Dear  Alibi”:  “Alibi!”  “Alibi!” 
What’s  that?  Seems  to  me  it’s  the 
proof  that  you  were  not  there  when  you 
were.  If  that’s  what  it  is,  it  isn’t,  for  I 
was  in  Albert  College  thirty-eight  years 
ago,  and  liked  it.  And  when  it’s  forty 
my  heart  will  still  warm  up  when  I  hear 
the  name.  Why?  Not  a  student  there 
now  who  was  there  then;  not  a  teacher; 
not  even  the  college  building.  But  the 
institution  remains,  and  remains  to 
render  a  service  which  can  be  rendered 
only  by  institutions  like  Albert.  Such 
a  service  it  was  to  me,  and  I  am  quite 
sure  I  could  not  have  found  it  anywhere 
else. 

“Many  of  us  who  were  students  in 
those  days  were  saddened  when  we 
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learned  that  Albert  had  ceased  to  care 
for  the  girls.  “Imagine,  if  you  can,” 
we  said  to  one  another,  “the  class  rooms, 
and  the  dining-room,  and  prayer,  with¬ 
out  girls.”  Suppose,  having  put  in  a 
term  or  two,  and  planning  to  return  in 
September,  we  learned  that  there  would 
no  longer  he  any  girls  there.  Well,  I 
think  we  would  not  have  gone  back. 
And  what  would  that  have  meant?  Some 
of  us  would  have  gone  somewhere  else; 
for  some  the  whole  outlook  on  life 
would  have  taken  on  a  different  hue,  no 
matter  where  we  went;  and  some  would 
have  gone  to  the  dogs. 

“But  Albert  has  come  to  her  senses 
again,  at  last,  and  the  girls  are  coming 
back:  I  wish  I  were  too.  Albert  is 
Co-Ed  again;  now  we  old  fellows  can 
die  happy. 

“Greetings  to  staff,  students,  and  the 
girls. — C.  S.  Reddick.” 


We  have  another  letter  in  our  files 
from  a  recent  graduate,  Bill  Lane,  now 
at  St.  Andrew’s  in  Saskatchewan.  We 
were  elad  to  hear  from  Bill,  here’s  his 
letter  to  the  present  students. 

“Dear  “Alibi”:  It  is  with  pleasure 
that  I  look  back  to  the  days  at  “Albert”, 
my  old  Alma  Mater.  It  is  possible  that 
each  one  who  has  the  privilege  of 
attending  a  college  will  form  a  complex, 
and  think  that  his  own  Alma  Mater  is 
the  hest,  but  since  having  spent  three 
vears  in  another  college  similar  to 

j  o 

“Albert  ’,  I  feel  that  I  am  in  a  position 
to  see  the  value  of  my  days  at  Belleville 
in  college. 

“I  find  that  one  of  the  greatest  and 
hest  lessons  that  I  learned  at  Albert  was 
how7  to  live  with  others  as  harmoniously 
as  it  is  possible.  To  you  who  are  still 
there  you  may  think  that  there  is  too 
much  discipline,  but  let  me  assure  you 
that  there  isn't.  We  need  it  to  fit  us  for 
the  trials  which  are  ahead  of  us  in  life. 
Right  now  I  am  living  in  a  residence 


where  there  are  very  few7  rules  and 
regulations  and  to  be  honest  with  you, 
we  really  need  some  of  that  discipline 
here.  Consideration  for  the  other  fellow 
in  life  is  the  one  thing  which  we  should 
keep  in  mind,  and  adjust  ourselves  to 
our  environment. 

“Albert”  is  also  fortunate  in  having 
such  a  lovely  gym  and  swimming  pool. 
We  must  develop  ourselves  physically 
as  well  as  mentally.  Gymnastics  are 
still  as  important  today  as  they  were  in 
Plato’s  day.  The  training  which  we 
received  in  the  glee  club  has  been  very 
useful  too.  It  seemed  such  a  short 
period  of  time  each  wreek  which  was 
devoted  to  our  choral  lessons  but  how 
practical  and  essential. 

"I  hope  that  a  great  many  are  taking 
advantage  of  the  training  in  public 
speaking.  You  have  a  wonderful 
opportunity  to  develop  your  oratorical 
abilities.  There  are  manv  men  who  have 

J 

great  ideas  and  thoughts  but  thev  find 
themselves  unable  to  express  them 
easily  and  fluently. 

“Then  too,  you  have  an  opportunity  to 
strengthen  the  spiritual  side  of  your 
lives  at  Albert.  The  morning  worship 
periods  sets  one  out  on  the  day’s  journey 
with  strength,  faith,  and  courage  for  the 
tasks  at  hand.  And  if  we  neglect  the 
spiritual  side  of  life  we  are  far  from 
being  balanced.  We  must  love  work 
and  play,  and  similarly  we  need  wor¬ 
ship  and  work.  Because  in  our  worship 
we  are  perfecting  our  work.  It  becomes 
better,  through  our  worship. 

“I  am  glad  to  hear  that  Albert  is 
forging  ahead  with  flags  flying.  It  is 
very  interesting  also  to  know  that  you 
have  so  many  lovely  young  ladies.  I 
am  sure  that  they  will  he  an  inspiration 
to  the  college  and  that  they  will  uphold 
the  highest  traditions  of  Albert.  With 
best  wishes  to  all.  and  success  to  my  old 
Alma  Mater. 

“Sincerely,  W.  J.  Lane.” 

[Continued  on  page  66  \ 
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Unseen  F o  r ces 

Bv  Harry  Atkinson 


Consciously  or  unconsciously  the 
average  person  has  a  desire  for 
something  fine,  beautiful  and  noble.  He 

O 

often  fools  himself  into  thinking  that  he 
is  hard-headed,  materialistic,  with  time 
for  nothing  but  the  concrete  things.  In 
reality,  that  same  person  is  a  storehouse 
of  imagination  and  craving  for  beautiful 
objects,  spiritual  entities  and  romantic 
and  dramatic  events.  The  person  with¬ 
out  imagination  is  rarely  a  success,  and 
many  of  the  busiest  of  men  find  it 
necessary  to  develop  these  arts  and 
occupations  which  promote  the  develop¬ 
ment  of  their  higher  spiritual,  emotional 
and  aesthetic  beings. 

In  this,  music  plays  an  important 
part.  Reading  the  biographies  of  some 
of  our  great  men  will  prove  that  the 
music  they  studied  in  their  youth  was 
invaluable  to  them  in  their  lives,  what¬ 
ever  their  profession  or  trade  might  be. 
It  often  acted  as  a  kind  of  mental 
balance  wheel. 

The  world  of  music  is  infinitely 
fascinating,  and  music  should  be  a  part 
of  the  training  of  every  young  person. 
It  may  act  in  later  life  as  a  safety  value. 
Moreover,  the  time  has  come  when  one 
is  virtually  compelled  to  be  musically 
literate.  Let  us  suppose  a  man  has  taken 


nothing  of  geography,  and  as  he  goes 
out  in  the  world  names  like  Buenos 
Aires,  The  Gulf  Stream,  Magnetic  Pole, 
etc.,  have  no  meaning  to  him.  Such  a 
man  would  be  put  down  for  an 
ignoramus.  Yet  a  hundred  years  ago 
there  were  doubtless  vast  numbers  who 
had  never  heard  these  names.  Times 
change  and  popular  information,  the 
press  and  the  radio,  make  the  world  an 
impossible  place  for  anyone  who  does 
not  have  this  elementary  knowledge. 
Times  have  also  changed  in  relation  to 
music,  science,  and  to  everything.  Now, 
because  of  the  radio  and  popular 
education,  music  has  become  a  part  of 
the  life  in  so  many  homes,  that  one  who 
is  without  some  knowledge  of  the  art  is 
to  be  pitied,  he  gets  so  much  less  out  of 
life. 

Daily  and  hourly  we  are  surrounded 
by  contacts  which  make  the  study  of 
music  advantageous.  By  study,  I  mean 
actually  learning  how  to  play  an  instru¬ 
ment,  how  to  compose  or  how  to  sing. 
Reading  about  music  is  interesting  and 
useful:  but  these  davs  to  read  a  criticism 
of  a  great  concert  or  radio  programme 
one  needs  to  know  something  about 
music.  I  am  reminded  of  one  man’s 
composition  in  which  the  theme 
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continually  keeps  coming  in  and  the 
audience  keeps  continually  going  out”. 
Doubtless,  that  is  what  the  fugue  sounds 
like  to  manv  who  have  never  bothered 
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to  study  its  beauties.  A  geologist  may 
take  a  fragment  of  crystal  and  see  in  it 
beauties  the  ordinary  man  could  not 
discover.  So,  l  believe  there  are  thous¬ 
ands  of  dollars  spent  in  radio  receivers 
which  would  bring  more  returns  to  their 
purchasers  if  they  troubled  themselves 
to  learn  something  of  music  or  had  some 
musical  training. 

Let  us  give  some  attention  to  the 
unseen  forces  of  beauty,  art,  music  and 
romantic  imagination.  Even  in  trade 
the  quest  for  beauty  is  a  powerful 
factor.  Take  for  example  the  beauty  in 
appearance  of  the  modern  car.  No  man 
buys  an  ugly  automobile;  thus  trained 
artists  are  called  into  action.  The  quest 
for  beauty  is  the  salesman  of  the  make¬ 
up  manufacturers  and  the  gown  de¬ 
signers. 

c 

Paradoxical  as  it  may  sound,  music  is 
being  employed  as  a  great  unseen  force 
to  move  thousands  of  dollars  of  merch¬ 
andise.  Think  of  the  great  programmes 
introducing  the  greatest  orchestras  and 
composers,  appealing  to  the  powerful 
emotional  need  for  music,  as  we  hear  it 
on  the  radio  promoted  by  various 
merchants. 

John  Wannamaker  knew  when  he 
installed  great  organs  in  his  stores  and 
employed  great  musicians  like  Richard 
Strauss,  that  first  of  all,  his  customers 
were  human  beings,  and  anything  which 
appealed  to  the  finer  side  of  their 
natures  was  a  means  of  communicating 
to  them  his  own  lofty  conception  of  life. 
\\  hat  was  good  humanity  was  good 
business  to  John  Wannamaker. 

Thus,  these  unseen  forces  are  part  of 
all  life.  W  ithout  the  forces  of  romantic 
imagination,  literature  would  go  unsold 
and  the  movies  close  down;  magazine 
publishers  and  stores  would  go  out  of 
business.  We  do  realize  then,  that  we 
need  the  intangible  unseen  force  of  art, 
religion,  science,  music  and  drama,  not 
only  as  people,  for  our  idealistic  view 
of  a  civilized  existence,  but  as  huge 
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practical  valves  to  accelerate  vast 
revenuse,,  affecting  every  walk  of  life. 

We  are  also  brought  to  realize  just 
how  dependent  we  are  on  each  other  for 
happiness  and  prosperity.  In  this  com¬ 
plex  mosaic  called  “society”,  not  every¬ 
one  can  be  on  the  top  row.  Some  are 
horn  with  gifts  to  be  great  leaders.  An 
understanding  of  this  fact  would  do 
away  with  a  great  deal  of  unrest.  Not 
that  leaders,  in  any  sensible  scheme  of 
society,  be  richly  rewarded,  but  that  the 
labourer  be  paid  for  his  services.  The 
history  of  the  world  points  out  that 
many  such  leaders  have  not  been 
properly  remunerated.  Mozart  died 
virtually  a  pauper.  Shubert  laboured 
indefatigablv  and  received  little  more 
than  a  pittance.  But  are  we  not  living 
in  a  finer  age  because  of  their  kind? 
Without  the  inspirational  forces  that 
come  to  us  from  our  outstanding  leaders 
in  religion,  education,  music  and  the 
like,  the  world  would  he  a  far  less 
interesting  and  worthwhile  place  to  live. 
Preserve  our  unseen  forces.  They  are 
the  life  blood  of  a  higher  and  nobler 
social  existence. 


^ he  Styles -^uite  T^ecital 

CN  Thursday  evening,  February  15. 

Mr.  Frankish  Styles  and  Miss 
Jessie  B.  Tuite  created  an  abiding  im¬ 
pression  on  a  large  audience  by  their 
artistry.  Making  his  first  appearance 
as  a  pianist  before  a  Belleville  audience. 
Mr.  Styles  gave  a  brilliant  piano  per¬ 
formance.  Miss  Jessie  Tuite.  head  of 
the  repartment  of  expression,  added  new 
honours  to  her  success,  as  a  git  ted  in¬ 
terpreter  of  character. 

Mr.  Stvles  first  group  included  the 
Bach  chorale,  “Mortify  Ls  By  Thy 
Grace”,  as  arranged  by  Rummel,  and 
Busonis  arrangement  of  Bach’s  "Tocata 
and  Fugue  in  D  Minor".  Both  provided 
proof  of  his  ability  to  grasp  the  musical 
context  and  to  express  possibilities  for 
colour  and  tonal  interpretation.  Such 
a  number  as  “\  ariation  on  a  Theme  of 
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Handel",  his  next  rendering,  calls  for 
every  resource,  in  the  technique  of  the 
piano.  The  next  group  Mr.  Styles  pre¬ 
sented  included  "Waltz  in  C  Sharp 
Minor",  ‘'Drink  To  Me  Only  W  ith  Thine 
Eves",  ’‘Reflects  Dans  1  Eau  and  "Clair 
Lime".  These  numbers  were  greatly 
enjoyed  by  the  students  particularly  the 
first  two.  In  the  final  group.  Mr.  Styles 
played  the  "Tango  and  Grofe's  unique 
"On  the  Trail  ,  descriptive  of  a  cowboy 
on  horseback,  accompanying  a  train  of 
donkeys  through  the  canyon.  The 
number  “Malaguena"  by  Leeuono  com¬ 
pleted  the  pianoforte  solos. 

"The  audience  saw  in  Mr.  Styles  a 
very  brilliant  young  master  of  the  piano, 
whose  sense  of  rhythm  and  sound, 
promise  for  him  a  great  future  in  his 
chosen  art. 

Miss  Tuite’s  programme  was  unique 
in  its  variety,  a  poem  read  to  piano 
accompaniment  by  Mr.  Styles,  a  one  act 
play  in  which  Miss  Tuite  created  her 
own  setting  by  description  and  acted  the 
parts  of  three  persons,  and  finally,  her 
ultra  modern  number,  “A  Radio  Talk", 
by  Moffat. 

The  “Barrel  Organ  .  by  Alfred  Noyes 
was  Miss  Tuite's  first  number.  This 
delicate  fantasy  built  up  about  a  barrel 
organ  heard  in  the  street,  was  so  loyely 
a  gem  of  art  that  it  swept  the  audience 
by  its  sheer  beauty.  The  poem  was 
capably  accompanied  by  Mr.  Styles. 
“A  W  ee  Diamond  Bins;"  was  a  choice 
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offering  in  study  of  national  character¬ 
istics  of  the  Scotch  and  French.  The 
third  number,  “A  Radio  Talk  was  a 
clever  study  revealing  the  comedy  in 
radio  announcements.  Aliss  Tuite  here 
took  the  radio  announcer  lady  as  her 
study  and  gave  a  "rattling  fine  inter- 
pretation,  stuffed  full  of  comedy  and 
genial  satire”. 

Mi  ss  Tuite  has  given  many  fine  pro¬ 
grammes.  but  for  variety,  and  for  living 
out  to  their  perfection  the  characters  in 
these  numbers,  she  excelled. 

The  programme  was  the  first  of  a 
series  to  be  given  in  support  of  a  project 
which  the  Students'  Christian  Movement 
of  the  college  has  sponsored.  It  is  to 


raise  funds  to  furnish  the  Memorial 
Hall.  Everybody  is  looking  forward  to 
the  next  of  this  series  of  concerts  when 
the  S.C.M.  present  Fredrick  L.  Newnham 
and  /Annie  Doig  Winters,  of  the  Con¬ 
servatory  of  Music  at  Western  Univer¬ 
sity.  London. 


Dramatics 

His  year  we  have  had  several  in¬ 
teresting  "Lit*  meetings.  The  first 
one  was  "The  Flower  Shop  enacted  by 
Miss  Tuite.  We  enjoyed  the  humour 
immensely  as  it  was  dramatically 
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“divulged". 

Next  came  the  unforgetable  Mock 
Parliament  with  its  distinguished  mem¬ 
bers  from  all  over  the  Dominion  of 
Albert  College.  Both  parties  were  on 
the  trail  of  each  other,  paper  wads  were 
flying  in  all  directions,  uninterested 
members  were  reading  last  week  s  news¬ 
papers.  some  were  sound  asleep  and  the 
rest  were  continually  "boo-ing*  their 
own  party.  However,  it  was  a  record 
for  a  meeting  of  its  kind — only  one 
member  was  carried  out.  but  he  escaped 
severe  injuries 

Last,  but  not  least,  was  the  radio 
version  of  “Twelfth  Night  put  on  by 
the  students  under  the  guidance  of  Air. 
Warner  and  Miss  Tuite.  It  was  very 
amusing,  especially  the  sound  effects. 
Even  Shakespeare  would  have  smiled  to 
think  that  it  was  the  original  "Twelfth 
Night". 

o 

So  ends  another  year  of  our  literary 
ability. 
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The  Student  Christian  Movement 


S  we  feel  that  worship  must  play  a 
vital  part  in  a  life  which  is  to  be 
well-balanced,  we  endeavour  to  bring  to 
our  chapel  services  the  true  spirit  of 
worship.  Throughout  the  week  that 
atmosphere  has  been  created  in  the  daily 
chapel  services,  conducted  by  Dr. 
Howard  and  other  members  of  the 
Faculty.  Dr.  Howard  has  been  bringing 
to  us  messages  from  master  minds,  like 
Dr.  Fosdick  and  Dr.  Percy  R.  Hayward. 
In  addition,  he  has  brought  to  us  brief 
accounts  of  the  lives  of  great  men  and 
women  who  have  made  great  contribu¬ 
tions  to  the  world.  Among  them  were 
such  personalities  as  Albert  Schweitzer, 
David  Livingstone,  Mary  Slessor  and 
Wilfred  Grenfell. 

Dr.  McMullen  has  contributed  to  our 
daily  chapel  services  with  his  items  of 
interest,  dealing  with  the  situation  in  the 
world  today.  His  theme  was  "The 
Making  and  Breaking  of  Promises  ’.  Dr. 
McMullen  pointed  out  that  countries 
and  nations  were  losing  faith  in  each 
other  because  of  this  continual  breaking 
of  promises.  He  also  drew  the  parallel 
to  our  own  lives. 

For  our  Sunday  Chapel  services, 
various  speakers  and  themes  were  pre¬ 
sented.  We  were  grateful  for  the  mes¬ 
sage  brought  to  us  by  Dr.  E.  N.  Baker, 
Principal  Emeritus. 

At  our  Christmas  service  Dr.  Howard 
spoke  to  us  on  "Bethlehem  Calling  the 
W  orld  ’,  a  Christmas  meditation,  and 
Mr.  Frankish  Styles  played  a  choral  by 
Bach — "Jesu  Jov  of  Man’s  Desiring”. 

On  another  occasion  Dr.  Howard 
spoke  to  us  on  the  origin  of  the  hymns, 
"Rock  of  Ages  ',  "Lead  Kindly  Light”, 
and  "0  Love  That  Will  Not  Let  Me  Go”. 

Dr.  McMullen  brought  us  a  Sundav 
morning  message  dealing  with  the 
various  types  of  "gods  man  has  in  his 
life,  which  often  crowd  out  the  true 
Cod  of  Mankind. 


Mr.  Beach  appeared  before  us  on 
Sunday  mornings  on  several  occasions, 
when  he  spoke  on  “Looking  for  God”, 
and  "The  Humanity  of  Christ”. 

M  r.  Franklin,  our  registrar,  consented 
to  speak  to  us,  and  presented  to  us  four 
important  phases  in  a  plan  for  life. 
During  the  week  Mr.  Franklin  also  gave 
excerpts  from  a  book,  “I  Dare  You”,  at 
several  of  the  daily  chapel  services. 

Rev.  D.  T.  McClintock,  minister  of 
the  Tabernacle  United  Church  visited  us 
and  spoke  on  “Changing  One’s  En¬ 
vironment  . 

Among  our  own  students  taking  part. 
Jack  Crank  used  as  his  theme,  “Playing 
the  Game  .  Gilbert  Doey  took  the  theme 
“The  Church  Performing  Its  Task*'. 
Harry  Atkinson  spoke  on  “A  Plea  For 
the  Priceless”. 

In  May  last  year  .the  Student  Chris¬ 
tian  Movement  held  a  public  closing 
chapel  service  at  which  Dr.  Howard 
spoke  and  the  Holloway  Street  U  nited 
Church  Choir  supplied  the  music. 

On  February  15  the  Student  Christian 
Movement  sponsored  a  recital  by 
Frankish  Styles  and  Miss  Jessie  Tuite, 
as  the  first  concert  in  a  project  launched 
to  raise  money  to  furnish  the  College 
Chapel. 


WHEN  YOU  THINK  OF  FURS 
THINK  OF 
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Maurice  ( to  Helen  at  a  dance )  :  Your 
eyes  are  intoxicating. 

Helen:  It  must  be  the  eve  balls. 


Fillmore:  Do  you  remember  that 
wonderful  gorge  at  Niagara? 

Mr.  Beach:  Sure  thing,  that  was  the 
best  feed  I’ve  ever  had. 


Mr.  Warner:  Barclay,  surely  you 
know  the  meaning  of  petty,  you  know 
petty  cash. 

Anderson:  Sure,  I  know,  allowance. 

*  -x- 

Mr.  Ego:  When  Alexander  had  con¬ 
quered  India,  do  you  think  he  gave  a 
great  feast  to  celebrate  it?  No.  He  sat 
down  and  wept.  Why? 

Blackman:  Perhaps  he  didn’t  know 
his  way  back. 

Stevenson:  Laugh,  and  the  class 
laughs  with  vou. 

Mr.  Jones:  But  vou  stay  after  school 
alone. 

-j:- 

Marjorie  was  watching  a  car  being 
loaded  at  the  local  freight  shed.  “"But 
why,’'  she  asked,  ““do  you  call  it  a  ship¬ 
ment  when  it  goes  in  a  car  and  a  cargo 
when  it  goes  in  a  ship?” 


Mr.  Miller  had  just  finished  explain¬ 
ing  I  he  mechanical  advantage  of  a  lever. 
Now  if  there  was  a  big  stone  in  the 
ground  how  would  vou  go  about  getting 
it  out? 

Ward:  Put  a  stick  of  dynamite  under 
it. 

Little:  Get  a  horse  and  rope. 

Mr.  Miller  ( exasperated ):  No!  Miss 
Trickev,  vou  tell  us  what  vou’d  do. 

Dorothv:  I’d  leave  it  there. 


Mr.  Beach  (in  Botany  class  I  :  What 
are  the  two  main  woods  of  a  tree? 
Barbara:  Heart  and  sap  woods. 

Mr.  Beach :  That  sounds  like  a  ro¬ 
mance  to  me. 


Doctor:  Ah,  you  are  looking  much 
better  today. 

Ward:  Yes  doc,  I  followed  the  in¬ 
structions  on  that  bottle  of  medicine 
you  gave  me. 

Doctor:  That’s  fine,  — er  what  were 
they  by  the  way.’’ 

Ward:  Keep  bottle  well  corked. 


Dr.  Howard:  Why  did  you  come  to 
college? 

A  Co-ed:  I  came  to  be  went  with — 
but  I  ain't  vet. 

j 


T  H  E  ALIBI—: 


OD 


The  Legend  of  the  First 
Camuel 

Across  the  sands  of  Syria 
Or  possibly  Algeria 
Or  some  benighted  neighbourhood  of 
barrenness  and  drouth , 

There  came  the  prophet  Samuel 
l  pon  the  only  Camuel. 

A  humpy ,  bumpy  quadruped  of  discon¬ 
tented  mouth. 

The  atmosphere  was  glutinous 
The  Camuel  was  mutinous 
He  dumped  the  pack  from  off  his  back 
with  horrid  grunts  and  squeals , 

He  made  the  desert  hideous 
JT  ith  strategy  perfdeous. 

Tie  tied  his  neck  in  curlecues ,  he  kicked 
his  paddy  heels. 

Then  quoth  the  gentle  Samuel: 

")  ou  rogue ,  I  ought  to  lam  you  well , 
Though  zealously  Tve  shielded  you  from 
every  grief  and  woe. 

It  seems  to  voice  a  platitude. 

I  ou  haven  t  any  gratitude 
Td  like  to  know  what  cause  you  have 
for  doing  thus  and  so. 

To  him.  replied  the  Camuel, 

“1  beg  your  pardon,  Samuel, 

1  know  that  Tm  a  reprobate.  I  know  that 
Tin  a  freak, 

But  O  this  utter  loneliness. 

My  too-distinguished  oneliness, 

W  ere  there  but  other  Camuels  I  wouldn't 
be  unique !  ' 

The  prophet  beamed  beguilingly. 

“All  haC  he  answered,  smilingly, 

“)  ou  feel  the  need  of  company ,  l  clearly 
understand . 

U  e  ll  speedily  create  for  you 
A  corresponding  mate  for  you. 

Ho  Presto!  Chango!  Dinglebat !"  He 
waved  a  potent  hand. 

And  lo!  from  out  vacuity 
A  second  incongruity. 

To  wit  a  lady  Camuel  was  born  through 
magic  art. 


Her  structure  anatomical 

Her  face  and  form  were  comical. 

She  was,  in  fact,  a  Camuel.  the  other  s 
counterpart. 

As  Spaniards  gaze  on  Aragon, 
l  jion  the  female  paragon. 

So  gaz  ed  the  prophet  s  Camuel,  that 
primal  desert  ship. 

A  connoisseur  meticulous 
He  found  her  that  ridiculous 
He  grinned  from  ear  to  auricle,  until 
he  split  his  lip. 

Because  of  his  temerity 
The  CamueTs  posterity 
Must  wear  divided  upper  lips  through 
all  their  solemn  lives. 

A  prodigy  astonishing 
Reproach  fully  admonishing 
Those  heartless  wicked  married  men 
who  ridicule  their  wives. 

—Anonymous. 


Mr.  Styles:  So  you  think  that  you’re 
an  authority  on  music,  eh? 

Anderson:  I’ll  have  you  know  that 
my  father  was  a  leading  organist  up  to 
a  few  years  ago. 

Mr.  Styles:  Yes,  what  happened? 

Barclay:  His  monkev  died. 


Ken  Gill  -Don’t  Know  Sim.,  he  moons  on  the.  3— *  F/aT. 
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To  Wax  or  Not  to  Wax  ? 

To  wax  or  not  to  wax,  that  is  the  ques¬ 
tion  : — 

Whether  9  tis  nobler  in  the  mind,  to 
suffer 

The  slips  and  toils  of  conscientious 
waxing; 

Or  to  take  arms  against  a  pox  of  slither- 
ings. 

And  by  a  resolution  end  them ? — To 
wax, — to  slide, — 

No  more; — and  by  a  waxy  slide  to  say 
we  end 

The  clog,  the  dry  ,the  wet.  the  thousand 
other  snows 

That  stop  the  skier's  thrill, — ’ tis  a  con¬ 
summation 

Devoutly  to  be  wished.  To  wax; — to 
slide; — 

To  slide!  perchance  to  slip; — ay.  there's 
the  rub: 

For  in  the  backward  slip  what  ills  max 
come 

W  hen  we've  been  shaken  off  our  right 
aplomb. 

Must  give  us  pause;  there's  the  respect. 

That  makes  non-wax  of  such  long  life ; 

For  who  would  bear  the  quips  and  jeers 
of  experts, 

The  fanatic's  boast,  the  speeder's  ha! 
ha!  ha! 

The  pangs  of  hurt  self-love,  the  ski's 
dela  y. 

The  insolence  of  office,  and  the  spurns 

That  patient  duffers  of  the  more  skillful 

U  hen  he  himself  might  his  deliverance 
take 

By  a  mere  waxing ?  W  ho  would  slow¬ 
ness  bear 

To  fume  and  fret  on  dilatory  skis; 

But  that  the  dread  of  something  after 
waxing, — 

The  rediscovered  hillside,  to  whose  bot¬ 
tom 

He  had  unwillingly  returned.  —  par¬ 
alyzes  the  will; 

And  makes  us  rather  bear  those  ills  we 
have, 

Than  slip  to  others  that  we  know  not 
of? 

Thus  conscience  doth  make  cowards  of 
us  all; 


And  thus  the  native  hue  of  resolution 
Is  sick  lied  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of 
thought: 

And  enterprising  slides  of  speed  and 
thrill. 

With  this  consideration  come  not  to 
pass, 

But  we  remain  the  tortoise  when  we 
might  become  the  hare. 

Constable  I  to  Dr.  McMullen  who  had 
just  been  run  down)  :  Did  you  happen 
to  see  the  number? 

Dr.  McMullen:  Well,  not  exactly. 
But  I  noticed  that  if  it  was  doubled  and 
then  multiplied  by  itself,  the  square  root 
of  the  product  was  the  original  number 
reversed. 


Armstrong:  Who  is  that  man  over 
there  snapping  his  fingers? 

Goodfellow:  That  s  a  deaf-mute  with 
the  hiccoughs. 
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D  t 


Albert  (College 


FOUNDED  1857 


he  College  with  a  ur  pose’  ’ 

li 1 1 1 ru i 1 1 1 ,  ® n t a r i n 


A  R  esidential  Co-Educational  College  for  Young  People 
Dap  School  Tuition  in  All  Courses 


PUBLIC  SCHOOL  WORK 
LOWER,  MIDDLE  and 
UPPER  SCHOOL  WORK 

SECOND  YEAR  ARTS  (Queen’s) 

BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 
and  COMMERCE  COURSES 

DRAMATIC  ART,  PIANO,  VOCAL 
SWIMMING,  LIFE  SAVING  and 
ALL  PHYSICAL  RECREATION 


Complete  Information  and  Illustrated  Prospectus 

sent  on  request. 

REV.  BERT  HOWARD,  D.D.,  Principal. 
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QUINTE 


BELLEVILLE 

ONT. 


Commerce 

Employer  ( after  dictating  a  letter  to 
his  stenographer,  who  had  been  typing 
rapidly >:  All  right,  Miss  Usborne, 
please  read  the  letter  back  to  me. 

Hel  en  ( talking  in  a  frightened  voice  I  : 
Please  sir.  would  you  mind  dictating 

J  c 

that  letter  over  again. 

Employer  (taking  his  feet  off  the  desk 
and  biting  his  cigar  in  half  in  his 
anger  I  :  Why  on  earth  do  you  want  me 
to  dictate  it  over  again? 

O 

Helen  (bursting  into  tears):  Oh, 
please  sir,  I  forgot  to  put  paper  into 
my  typewriter. 


Employer:  Tour  first  dutv  will  be 
to  post  this  journal. 

Mae:  Yes.  sir,  where  shall  I  send  it? 


Mr.  Storr  (in  commercial  geog¬ 
raph)  •  :  Gerty,  stop  your  day-dreaming 
and  look  at  me  or  you  won’t  know  what 
this  bean  looks  like. 


(jpumt’a  Umu^rmtij 


KINGSTON 


ONTARIO 


Ninety-eighth  Session  Opens  September  1938. 
Six  Weeks’  Summer  School  Opens  July  4,  1938. 


.  .  .  situated  in  the  oldest  city  in  Ontario;  25  modern  buildings; 
annual  registration  about  -1300:  health  insurance  provided  during 
session;  placement  office  gives  free  service  to  graduates. 

ARTS — Degree  courses  in  Arts  and  Commerce.  It  is  possible  to  get  a  pass  degree  or  to 
complete  three  years  of  an  honours  course  through  extramural  and  Summer 
Summer  School  study. 

SCIENCE — Degree  courses  in  Chemistry,  Mineralogy  and  Geology,  Physics,  and  in 
Mining,  Chemical,  Civil.  Mechanical,  and  Electrical  Engineering. 

MEDICINE — Courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  M.D.,  C.M.  and  to  the  Diploma  of 
Public  Health. 

Matriculation  Pamphlet,  obtainable  on  request  includes 
list  of  scholarships  and  prizes  at  Pass  and  Honour 
Matriculation  levels.  Queen's  in  Pictures  sent  on  request. 
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IECVICE 


Our  plant  is  equipped  with  the  latest 
machinery  which  enables  us  to 
produce  all  kinds  of 

Social  and  Commercial 

PRINTING 

at  a  minimum  of  cost  to  our  customers 
plus  speedy  delivery  of  order 


9§ 


39 


ESTIMATES  UPON  REQUEST 

©ntarin  3tat*Uuj?nr*r 

JOB  OBPABTUENT 
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Pity  me" 


Mr.  Warner:  Could  I  have  a  date 
tonight  ? 

M  iss  Elliott:  Sure,  if  you  can  find 
anyone  dumb  enough  to  go  with  you. 

Mr.  Warner:  All  right.  I’ll  be  around 
about  eight  o’clock. 


After  Y.  versus  A.C.  basketball  game: 
Helen:  Boy,  what  technique! 
Gertrude:  I  wasn’t  looking  at  the 
technique,  [  was  looking  at  the  physique. 


M  ac  Weir:  Do  you  know  that  I  have 
never  been  out  with  a  blonde. 

Mr.  Beach:  I  know,  only  gentlemen 
prefer  blondes. 


Judge:  And  you  have  proof  that 
this  man  was  drunk? 

Olli  cer :  Well,  Y  our  Honour,  hje 
dropped  a  cent  in  a  fire  box,  looked  up 
at  the  town  clock  and  yelled,  ‘I’ve  lost 
twenty  pounds’. 


“ THE  COMPLETE  ORGANIZATION ” 


PHO  TO  ENGRA  VERS 
and  ELECTROTYPERS 

Limited 


91  GOULD  ST. 

Telephone  Waverley  3821 


TORONTO 
12  lines  to  Central 


PHOTOGRAPHERS  -  ARTISTS  -  ENGRAVERS 
ELECTROTYPERS  -  STEREOTYPERS  -  MATS 
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Vtrtnna  Gnllpgp 


in  tlie 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 


Founded  by  Royal  Charier  in  1836  “ for  the  general 
education  of  youth  in  the  various  branches  of 
Literature  and  Science  on  Christian  Principles ." 

As  one  of  the  Federated  Colleges  in  the  Faculty  of  Arts  of  the  University  of 
Toronto,  Victoria  College  enrols  students  in  all  courses  leading  to  the  degrees 
of  Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Commerce  and  preparatory  to  admission 
to  the  schools  of  Graduate  Studies,  Divinity,  Education,  Law  and1  Medicine. 


In  the  Anneslcy  Hall  Women's  Residences  and  Wymilwood,  accommodation 
is  available  for  women  students  of  Victoria  College.  In  the  Victoria  College 
Residences  accommodation  is  available  for  men  students  in  Arts,  and  for 
limited  number  of  men  students  enrolled  in  other  colleges  and  faculties. 


For  full  information,  including  calendars  and  bulletins, 
apply  to  the  Registrar,  Victoria  College,  Toronto. 


McHASTEC  LNSVECSITy 

HAMILTON 


SCIENCE  COURSES — preparing  for  industrial  chemistry,  mining,  experimental  farming, 
research,  and  the  scientific  aspects  of  business. 

BUSINESS  COURSES — including  economics,  banking,  accounting,  and  commercial  law, 
qualifying  for  a  career  in  the  fields  of  business  administration  and  commerce. 

PROFESSIONAL  COURSES — leading  to  social  service,  journalism  library  work,  teaching, 
civil  service,  the  fine  arts,  and  law. 

McMASTER  EMPLOYMENT  SERVICE  aids  mam  undergraduates  and  graduates  in 
securing  positions. 

MANY  VALUABLE  MATRICULATION  SCHOLARSHIPS 

For  Information  apply  to  E.  f.  BENGOUGH,  B.  V.,  Registrar. 
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FOR  GOOD  SHOES 
AT  LOW  PRICES 

AND 

McBRIEYS  BAGGAGE 

TRY 

THE  HAINES  SHOE 
HOUSE 

214  Front  St.  Belleville 


John  Kikes,  Prop.  Telephone  1547 

BEST  COFFEE  IN  THE  CITY 
UP-TO-DATE  SODA  FOUNTAIN 

THE  LONDON  LUNCH 

The  Most  Up-to-date  Restaurant  in 
the  City 

174  FRONT  ST.  -  BELLEVILLE 
“Everything  First  Class” 

Meals  at  all  hours  -  Open  day  and  night 


WARREN-KNIT 

SWEATERS 

Are  L  sed  Almost  Exclusively 
By  Most  of  Canada  s 
Leading  Colleges 


Warren  Bros. 
Limited 

St.  Catharines.  Ont. 


Knitted  Outenvear 
with  a  Reputation 


BOOK 

Trilogy  of  the  Bounty 

By  J.  H.  MacDonald 

The  Triology  of  the  Bounty  is  one  of 
the  best  classics  of  the  sea  ever  written, 
depicting  life  at  sea  in  the  days  of 
wooden  ships  and  iron  men'*.  Written 
true  to  life  and  taken  from  British 
Admiralty  records,  we  are  given  a  rare 
insight  into  life  aboard  ship  where  the 
cat  o  nine  tails  was  brought  out  at  the 
least  breach  of  discipline  to  flog  the 
unfortunate  seaman  into  unconscious¬ 
ness.  hen  officers  had  the  power  of 
life  and  death  over  their  crew  and  the 
death  penalty  by  flogging  was  the 
commonest  form  of  punishment  meted 
out  to  offenders  by  the  admiralty. 

To  anyone  with  a  love  of  the  sea  and 
old  square  rigged  ships,  the  description 
of  the  little  Bounty,  under  reefed  sails 
and  storm  canvas,  as  she  battles  the 
gales  of  Cape  Horn,  or  slips  smoothly 
along  under  the  southern  constellations; 
the  sails  bellying  out  to  a  gentle  breeze, 
and  the  only  sounds,  the  creak  of  the 
vard  arms  swaying  aloft  and  the  far  off 
cry  of  the  lookout  stationed  in  the  fore¬ 
top  cannot  be  equalled. 

The  thought  of  spending  months  at 
sea  under  the  brutal  tyranny  of  their 
officers  after  tasting  the  easy  going  life 
ashore  at  Tahiti,  living  with  the  friendlv 
natives,  culminated  in  the  mutinying  of 
the  crew,  a  few  weeks  after  setting  sail. 
The  captain  and  seventeen  loyal  sailors 
were  set  adrift  by  the  mutineers  nearly 
four  thousand  miles  from  the  island  of 
Timor  in  the  Dutch  East  Indies,  the 
only  and  nearest  white  settlement.  Their 
vovage  in  an  open  boat  is  a  feat  of 
seamanship  and  navigation  never 
paralleled  in  the  annals  of  the  sea.  The 
subsequent  fate  of  the  mutineers  and 
their  descendants  who  still  live  on 
Pitcairns  Island,  brings  to  us  one  of  the 
most  remarkable  sea  stories  ever  written, 
and  shows  that  truth  is  stranger  than 
fiction. 
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REVIEWS 

Flying  by  Fechet 

By  Gordon  Adams 

To  those  young  fellows  who  have  in 
view  a  career  in  aviation,  commercial  or 
military,  let  me  recommend  this  book. 

To  those,  too,  who  are  interested  in 
adding  to  their  own  knowledge,  this 
will  prove  very  useful. 

Airmen  everywhere  are  bombarded 
with  questions.  Who  can  fly?  Why 
do  airplanes  fall?  How  fast  will  air¬ 
planes  eventually  go?  Is  it  advisable 
for  young  fellows  to  take  up  aviation  as 
a  career?  All  these  questions  and  many 
others  are  answered  by  Fechet,  a  former 
Army  Corps  Chief  who  has  trained 
many  student  pilots. 

~~  He  devotes  several  chapters  to 
describing,  very  cleverly,  the  romantic 
evolution  of  flying.  He  begins  with  the 
earliest  pioneers,  telling  how  they 
fastened  wings  to  their  arms  and 
attempted  to  imitate  the  birds.  He 
credits  the  French  with  being  the  first 
to  make  successfully  a  man-carrying 
craft,  by  use  of  a  large  linen  bag  and 
hot  air  from  burning  wool.  Carrying 
the  story  from  its  earliest  beginnings, 
touching  on  the  valuable  work  of  many, 
including  the  Wright  Brothers,  he  brings 
it  up  to  modern  times. 

The  qualities  and  abilities  necessary 
in  men  who  would  attain  success  are 
described  in  detail.  The  instruction  of 
student  pilots,  the  description  of  flying 
machines  and  their  power  plants  are  of 
especial  interest  to  the  ones  who  possibly 
will  have  to  study  them  much  more 
intensively  later  on. 

A  discussion  on  the  future  and  the 
broad  possibilities  of  this  field  of 
science  and  activity  closes  a  most  worth¬ 
while  book.  Read  it. 

* 

Mr.  Styles:  Barbara  name  a  bird 
that  can  fly  without  making  any  noise. 

Barbara:  Jailbird. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Underwood  Elliott 
Fisher  Limited 

135  Victoria  Street 

UNDERWOOD 

TYPEWRITERS 

-  • - 

J.  J.  SEITZ,  J.  L.  SEITZ, 

President  Vice-President 
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THE  WALKER  HARDWARE  CO. 

Limited 

Cordially  invite  you  to  inspect  their  large  and 
complete  stock  of  Fishing  Tackle,  Sporting 
Goods,  Cutlery,  Painters’  Supplies,  Shelf, 
Heavy  and  Builders’  Hardware. 


Comfortable  Rest  Room  for  Ladies 


Examination  Blunders 

A  skeleton  is  a  man  with  his  inside 
out  and  his  outside  off. 

A  miracle  is  something  that  someone 
does  that  cannot  be  done. 

In  the  t  nited  States  people  are  put 
to  death  by  elocution. 

The  past  tense  of  *'I  want  is  "I  got  . 

Acrimony  (sometimes  called  holy  I  is 
another  name  for  marriage. 

Excommunication  means  that  no  one 
is  to  speak  to  someone. 

Christians  are  only  allowed  one  wife. 
This  is  called  monotony. 

All  brutes  are  imperfect  animals. 
Man  alone  is  a  perfect  beast. 

W  hen  you  breathe  you  inspire.  W  hen 
you  do  not  breathe  you  expire. 

A  red  Indian’s  wife  is  called  his 
squaw  and  his  children  squawers. 

An  equinox  is  a  cross  between  a  horse 
and  an  ox. 

A  monologue  is  a  conversation  be¬ 
tween  two  people  such  as  husband  and 
wife. 


EXCHANGE 

\ Continued  from  page  47  \ 

uThe  College  Times”.  Upper  Canada 
College.  Toronto. 

This  magazine  has  the  largest  ex¬ 
change  section  we  have  read.  They 
follow  the  old-country  rule  of  no 
jokes. 

“The  Glen  almond  Chronicle”,  Perth¬ 
shire.  Scotland. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  the  great 
difference  in  the  school  magazines  of 
the  old  country  and  the  new.  Xo 
doubt  the  old  country1  think  ours  are 
as  flippant  as  we  think  theirs  are 
stiff. 

“The  Oracle”.  W oodstock  Collegiate 
Institute. 

Very  fine  essays  and  humour.  The 
cartooning  adds  much  to  the  smart 

appearance  of  the  magazine. 

*  * 

We  regret  that  our  publication  will 
have  reached  the  printers  before  some 
of  our  exchanges  are  returned. 
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MANOR  PROPHECY 

'TOP  FLAT" 


Name  : 

Ambition: 

Fate  : 

Edna  Howard 

Economist . 

Collecting  ice-box  flowers. 

Betty  Weaver  . 

Psvchologist . 

Lux  Soap  agent. 

Thorium  Melvaer 

Nurse . 

“Cuban  Pete  . 

Florence  Fletcher 

To  travel . 

I  he  follies. 

Mildred  Melvaer 

School  teacher  . 

Bubble  dancer. 

Lois  Buskard  . 

LIsherette  at  the  “Roxy” 

Marriage — we  hope. 

Barbara  Godfrey 

Principal  of  Albert . 

Advice  to  the  lovelorn. 

Nora  Wilcox  . 

Won’t  sav . 

Hula,  Hula,  dancer. 

Helen  Wilson  . 

Doctor . 

Pres.  Ladies  Aid  Society. 

Mae  Clements 

To  run  a  tourist  camp  .... 

Eligible  Peterboro  citizen. 

Doris  Little 

Can  t  tell . 

Cook  in  a  mining  camp. 

Helen  Usborne  . 

Stenographer  . 

"Lollypop  . 

Annabel  McKay  . 

Hairdresser  . 

Fancy  skater. 

Gertrude  Hawkins  . 

News  Commentator . 

Snake  charmer. 

Phyllis  Hall  .  .  . 

Opera  singer . 

A1  Capone  s  leading  lady. 

Marjorie  Purvis  . 

Second  Katherine  Hepburn 

Artist’s  model. 

Ella  Peters 

Minister’s  wife . 

We  all  wonder. 

Dorothy  Trickey 

Mathematician . 

True  Story  publisher. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

BELLEVILLE  STEAM 

LAUNDRY 


First  Class  Service  at  Reasonable 

Prices 

WE  CALL  —  WE  DELIVER 


PHONE  1029 


BELLEVILLE 
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Vour  Eyes  .  . 

If  you  art  particular  .  .  . 
and  you  should  be  .  .  . 
about  having  a  careful  and 
scientific  analysis  of  your 
visual  functions,  I  solicit 
vour  consultation. 


J.  A.  McFEE 

E x perien ced  0 ptomet  ri st 
(Phone  128  for  Appointment) 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

G.  F.  OSTROM 

DAIRY  PRODUCTS 
AND  APPLES 

WHOLESALE 

Office:  Chamber  of  Commerce  Bldg., 
Belleville,  Ont. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

NATIONAL  GROCERS 
CO.  LTD. 

Wholesale  Grocers,  Belleville 

- • - 

Manufacturers  and  Distributors  of 

GOLD  MEDAL  PRODUCTS 

Including  GOLD  MEDAL 
VACUUM  PACKED  COFFEE 

“YOU  WILL  DRINK  IT  AGAIN” 


ALUMNI 

[ Continued  from  page  49  \ 

former  students  attending  Queen’s 
University  are  :  Joe  Clarke,  Lloyd 
Shorten,  Lloyd  Bishop,  Gerry  Huff, 
Sterling  Kitchen,  Edna  Smithrim,  Dor¬ 
othy  Zufelt,  Paul  Rieder. 

Art  MacDonald  is  with  the  Dominion 
Paper  Box  Company  in  Toronto. 

Jean  Armstrong  has  a  position  with 
the  Ontario  Milk  Producers  Association. 

Ina  Bowen  is  teaching  in  Deseronto. 

Marion  Lisher  has  a  position  with  the 
American  Hardware  Co..  Belleville. 

Marie  Stafford  is  in  the  employment 
of  the  Prudential  Insurance  Company, 
T  oronto. 

bill  A  ardley  is  taking  a  science 
■  ourse  at  U.  of  T. 

Sidney  Smith  is  working  in  Toronto 
and  attending  Bible  College,  Toronto. 

Evelyn  Shorten  is  attending  Collegiate 
in  Harrowsville. 

Jack  Hodder  is  attending  Ridley  Col¬ 
lege.  St.  Catharines. 

Herbert  Hollingsworth  is  attending 
Marmora  Collegiate. 

Ralph  Jones  is  manager  of  a  branch 
of  Honey  Dew  in  London.  England. 

Ron  Claxton  is  working  in  a  gold 
mine  in  North  Carolina. 

Eunice  Pyfrom  is  Secretary  to  Rev. 
Kenneth  Beaton  at  the  United  Church 
Publishing  House,  Toronto. 

Marie  MacDougall  is  attending  the 
1  nited  Church  Training  School.  Tor¬ 
onto. 


BILLIARDS 

SOFT  DRINKS 
TOBACCOS,  ETC. 


"First  Class  Pool  Room” 


W.  Lafferty,  Prop. 
44  BRIDGE  ST. 
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Morning  After. 

Couer  (on  telephone ):  Hello. 
Telephone  Voice:  Hello. 

Couer:  How  are  you  this  morning? 
Telephone  Voice:  All  right. 

Couer:  Sorrv,  wrong  number. 


Mr.  Jones:  What  is  a  debtor,  Mr. 
Stuart  ? 

Ducky:  A  man  who  owes  money. 
Mr.  Jones:  And  what  is  a  creditor? 
Ducky:  The  man  who  thinks  he  is 
coinii  to  get  it. 

O  C:  O 


Freeman:  What  did  you  have  this 
morning? 

Adams:  A  guessing  contest. 
Freeman:  I  thought  Dr.  McMullen 
gave  you  an  Economics  Exam! 

Adams:  So  he  did! 


Mi  riain:  What  was  that  air  I  heard 
you  playing  last  night  ? 

Lois:  A  millionaire,  and  I  landed 
him. 

Mr.  P\  7ne:  Daughter,  I  don  t  mind 
your  young  man  smoking  my  cigars,  but 
I  do  object  to  his  taking  the  morning 
paper  when  he  says  good-night. 

* 

1  lie  Dean  (in  chemistry  lab.)  :  What 
is  the  next  thing  a  prospector  does  after 
he  has  made  sure  that  there  is  gold  be¬ 
neath  the  surface? 

Simmons:  Buv  the  land. 


THE  DEACON 

SHIRT  COMPANY 

Belleville .  Ontario. 


SPOimVEAR  OF  ALL 
KINDS 

Blazers  for  Schools  and 
Colleges. 

Grenfell  Jackets  for  Golf,  Hunt¬ 
ing,  Ski  -ing,  Fishing, 
Flying. 


Raincoats  for  Men  and  Ladies 


Established  in  1903 


COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

DR.  J.  W.  KiNNEAR 

DENTIST 

278  Front  St.  Belleville 

PHONE  439 


DELICIOUS  AND  REFRESHING 
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WE  SUPPLY 
ALBERT  COLLEGE 

WITH 

Pasteurized 

CREAMERY  BUTTER 


CITIZEN’S  DAIRY 

237  Coleman  St.  Belleville 


Marinello  Shop 

ALL  KINDS  OF  BEAUTY  CULTURE 
PERMANENT  WAVING  and 
WATER  WAVING 


ELECTROLYSIS  SPECIAL 


MRS.  E.  CUMMINS 
Phone  1011  212V2  Front  St. 

BELLEVILLE 


Mr.  Styles:  ^  ou  know  that  music 
stool  vou  sold  me? 

Shopkeeper :  Tes. 

Mr.  Styles:  Well,  I  ve  twisted  and 
turned  it  in  all  directions,  hut  I  can’t  get 
a  single  note  out  of  it. 


“DOCTOR  SAID  YOU’D  KNOW 
WHAT  TO  DO” 


This  is  the  type  of  Confidence  we  experience 
every  day  .  .  .  compounding  speedily  and 
accurately  .  .  .  your  Physician’s  Prescrip¬ 
tion. 

YOUR  BELLEVILLE  DRUGGIST 


THE 
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Richard:  What  four-lettered  word 
means  a  hungry  ho  rse? 

Billv:  What,  I  don  t  know. 

Richard:  MTGG. 


Dr.  McMullen  I  at  the  conclusion  of  a 
lesson  on  gas  pressure)  :  Are  there 
any  questions  you  would  like  to  ask? 

Ward  (who  hopes  to  be  a  lawyer )  :  I 
would  like  to  know  how  Boyle  s  Law  is 
enforced. 

The  Dean:  Apply  a  little  pressure. 

Ducky  Stuart:  Will  you  marry  me? 

Bettv  Weayer:  Do  I  look  like  a  min¬ 
ister? 

-:t 

Reg  Would:  Say,  will  this  photo  be 
anything  like  me? 

Ralph  Musgrove:  Sure,  but  we  can't 
alter  chat. 

Mr.  Mill  er:  Giye  me  the  name  of 

the  largest  diamond. 

< 

Sparks:  The  Ace. 

x 

Madv:  Did  you  see  that  swell  look¬ 
ing  sirl  oyer  there  smiling  at  me? 

Weir:  Yes,  she  s  too  polite  to  laugh. 

V  eir  ( after  the  Peterborough  game)  : 
Some  sneak-thief  hooked  a  Western 
sweater,  a  McGill  helmet,  a  pair  of  \  ar- 
sity  shoulder-pads,  a  Y.M.C.A.  towel, 
and  a  pair  of  Sarnia  pants  out  of  my 
duffle-hag. 

c 


THE 

NEW  QUEEN’S 
HOTEL 


THE  SMART  PLACE 
TO  EAT 


Business  Men’s 
Luncheon 

40  Cents 


REWARD  SHOES 

OFFER  YOU 

QUALITY  AND  VARIETY 

AT 

MODERATE  PRICES 

‘‘Save  with  Safety" 

226  Front  Street 


J.  O.  R.  McCURDY 

WATCH,  CLOCK  AND  JEWELLERY  REPAIRING 
DONE  QUICKLY,  ACCURATELY  AND  AT  MODERATE  PRICES 


EMBLEM  RINGS  AND  PINS 


32-1  FRONT  ST.  PHONE  518 
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Class  Pins 
School  Rings 
Troph  ies 
Dance  Favours 
IVledals  and  Prizes 
Presentations 

C<75 

Write  for  our  Booklets  on 

<4Nledals,  Cups  an  d  Shields’’ 
“College  and  School  Insignia” 

BIKKS'ELLIS'KYEIE 

limited 
DIAMOND  MERCHANTS  AND  SILVERSMITHS 

Yonge  and  Temperance  Streets  •••  Toronto 


MUSICAL 

MERCHANDISE 

Popular  and  Classical  Music 

■ - • - 

R.C.A.  VICTOR  PERSONAL 
RADIOS 

WEAVER’S  MUSIC  STORE 

Phone  1031  217  Front  St. 


Coach  Beach  I  in  anger)  :  V  hv  didn't 
you  run  for  a  touchdown,  you  con¬ 
founded  idiot? 

D.  Madv:  Because  1  saw  that  the 
radio  announcer  wasn't  looking. 

Cohurn:  Say.  these  jokes  you  hand¬ 
ed  in  are  terrible! 

Young:  Oh,  1  don't  know.  I  put 
some  of  them  in  the  stove  and  it  just 
roared. 

Air.  Storr  :  4 A  ou  re  so  dumb,  1 

wouldn  t  even  call  you  a  ham. 

R.  Watson:  V  In  not? 

Mr.  Storr:  A  ham  can  he  cured. 

•X*  -Jr 

Joe  Patton  is  so  absent-minded  that 
Yesterday  he  threw  himself  into  the 
basket  and  put  his  gum  on  the  seat. 

vJ-  *”*  & 

John  Knox:  1  d  like  to  sell  you  a  set 
of  Encyclopedia  that  1  got  as  a  gift. 
1  ve  no  use  for  them. 

HU  more:  No  sale.  I  know  more 
than  any  encyclopedia. 

Knox:  I  admit  that.  But  just  imagine 
the  thrill  you  d  get  bv  going  through  it 
and  picking  out  all  the  mistakes. 

Mr.  Simmons:  Dr.  Howard  writes 
me  that  the  teachers  find  it  impossible 
to  teach  you  anvthins. 

•  —  c — 

Wayne:  I  always  said  those  teachers 
were  no  aood. 


MORLEY  A.  DAY,  D.D.S. 

*  _ 

2711  o  Front  Street  Belleville,  Ontario 

PHONES:  Office  523-w 
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Scent:  n *r—  7:  +5  a ■  n:  - - 


Orde  \\  aide  [in  the  shoe-shop  buying 
sonic  ski -boots  I  :  Haven’t  you  got  a 
larger  size  than  1 1  ? 

Clerk:  Only  the  box,  sir. 

-s-  -* 

Salesman:  These  shirts  just  laugh  at 
laundries. 

Odin  Melvaer:  Tes,  I  know.  I  had 
some  come  back  with  their  sides  split. 


“Success 

to 

Your 

Endeavours  ” 


SUPERIOR 

CLEANERS 

- • - 

Belleville,  Ontario 


Patronize 

Our 

Advertisers 


FLOWERS 

ARTISTICALLY  ARRANGED 
FOR  EVERY  OCCASION 

THE  TEMPLER  FLOWER  SHOP 

W.  D.  ROWLAND 

WE  TELEGRAPH  FLOWERS 
ANYWHERE 

14  Campbell  St.  Phone  1900 

Night  and  Sundays  1437-w 


VISIT  THE 

GUILD  RESTAURANT 

.  .  .  AT  ANY  TIME 

“YOU’LL  NOT  REGRET  IT” 

245  Front  Street  Belleville,  Ont.  \ 
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With  best  wishes 
to  the  students  of 
Albert  College 

The  Bank  of  Montreal 

The  Royal  Bank  of 
Canada 

The  Dominion  Bank 

The  Canadian  Bank 
of  Commerce 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

The  J.  A.  McNabb 
Limited 

Specialists  in  High  Grade 

WOMEN’S  AND  MISSES’  READY- 
TO-WEAR 

Style  -  Quality  -  Service  -  Satisfaction 

254  Front  St.  Telephone  444 

BELLEVILLE,  ONT. 


Theory  in  Commercial:  In  a  part¬ 
nership  the  dormant  or  silent  partner  is 
understood  to  be  the  man. 

College  diner:  What  is  good  to  eat 
to-day,  Jack? 

Crank:  SOS. 

C.D.:  SOS? 

Crank:  Sure,  Same  Old  Soup. 


Hel  en :  Here  comes  Knox.  He  is  a 
Human  Dynamo. 

Girl-friend:  Really? 

Helen :  Sure,  everything  about  him 
is  charged. 

s-  * 

Stan  Crouse:  You  know,  Murray, 
every  time  I  go  out  with  you  I  feel  like 
Edgar  Bergen. 

C  L 

Murray  Fraser:  How  is  that? 

Stan  Crouse:  Tou  re  such  a  dummy. 

At.  M.  1 f 

Archie  McIntyre  ( coaching  a  basket¬ 
ball  game)  :  Personal  foul  on  Annabel 
for  charging. 

Annabel:  Ah  gee!  That's  where  I 
was  supposed  to  he  and  I  was  just  run¬ 
ning  to  get  there. 

*  -* 

Mr.  Fraser:  I  ve  spent  a  pile  of 
money  sending  Walter  to  school  and  all 
1  ve  got  is  a  quarter  back. 

The  Dean:  Hydrogen  sulphide  is 
very  stable. 

Couer:  Sure  smells  like  it. 


X  0  FARTHER  A  W  AY  THAN  YOUR  PHONE 

B.  W.  BROWN’S 

SHOE  REPAIRING 


NEATLY  AND  PROMPTLY  DONE 


TO  Campbell  Street. 
Phone  13T7 


BELLEVILLE 


4  Bridge  Street. 


Phone  779 


WORK  CALLED  FOR  AND  DELIVERED 


Miss  Fletcher:  Joe.  it’s  been  fifteen 
minutes  since  I  ordered  that  turtle  soup. 

Joe  Patton:  Yes,  but  you  know  how 
turtles  are. 


Teacher:  Are  you  passing  another 
note,  Lois? 

Lois  [leaning  across  the  aisle >  :  No, 
I  am  only  holding  Nora’s  hand. 


Mr.  Jones:  Why  are  you  sending 
back  your  new  typewriter? 

Stevenson:  The  blamed  thing  cant 
spell  any  better  than  I  can. 

*  -:*■ 

Mr.  Ego:  What  is  the  labour  prob¬ 
lem  ? 

Harry  Atkinson:  How  to  do  the  least 
work  for  the  most  money. 

* 

Harry:  This  is  your  fifth  cup.  sir. 
You  certainly  must  like  coffee. 

Sparks:  ^  es,  I  do.  or  I  wouldn’t  lie 
drinking  all  this  water  to  get  a  little. 


Smith:  Once  I  got  a  pearl  out  of  an 
old  oyster. 

Downing:  My  sister  beat  you.  She 
sot  a  diamond  out  of  an  old  crab. 

i 


BOOKS 
STATIONERY 
OFFICE  SUPPLIES 
SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 
MAGAZINES 
WALL  PAPER 
LENDING  LIBRARY 


COMPLETE  LINE 
OF  GREETING  CARDS 


SILLS’ 
BOOK  STORE 

PHONE  1829 
222  Front  St.  -  Belleville.  Out. 


Belmont  Restaurant 

A  ND 

Belmont  Billiards 


Stuart:  Boy,  oh  boy!  That  was  some 
blonde  with  you  last  night.  Where  did 
you  get  her? 

Sid:  Dunno.  just  opened  my  billfold 
and  there  she  was. 


“BEST  IN  THE  CITY” 


"Where  Albert  Students 
are  Satisfied ” 


THIRD  GLASS  AND  TWO  TO  GO! 

WE  WON’T  KICK 

“OLD  QUINTE” 

A  PALE  DRY  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 
J.  B.  IVES  BOTTLING  WORKS  —  BELLEVILLE 
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BILL  COOK'S  CIGAR  STORE 

THE  STORE  WITH  BELLEVILLE'S 
MOST  COMPLETE  LINE  OF 

TOBACCOS 

SUNDRIES 

MAGAZINES 


Phone  1509  223  Front  St. 


*  *R  e-  tex-  tured” 
Clothes  are 

— less  crushable 
— more  easily  kept  clean 
— more  weather-resisting 
— less  easily  spotted 
— more  lively  and 
resilient 

-retain  their  shape  longer 
— wear  better  and  look 
better 


“RE-TEX”  CLEANERS 


210  Pinnacle  Street 
PHONE  286 


.John  Hockin:  What  do  you  think  of 
Thorunn  Melvaer,  Yale? 

Yale:  A  [rifle  chilly  (Chile)  don’t 
you  think? 

Gertrude:  Yoo-hoo,  Mae.  Come  on 
up  to  my  room,  I’m  trying  to  get  all  the 
girls  together;  we  need  a  lot  of  jokes 
for  the  magazine. 

Speed  Mercer:  Do  you  serve  nuts 
here? 

W  aiter:  Sure,  what  do  you  want? 

Mr.  Beach:  What  other  clause  is 
there  besides  the  Subordinate  Clause? 

Cameron:  Santa  Clause. 

x  x.  .;j. 

Teacher:  Use  ‘archaic’  in  a  sentence. 

Pupil:  We  can’t  have  archaic  and 
eat  it  too. 

All  the  hoys  are  jealous  of  that  fel¬ 
low  Bunsen  Burner  whom  the  girls  are 
always  talking  about  in  the  chemistry 
room. 

JL  X 

Some  people  are  so  dumb  that  they 
think  Bacteria  is  the  rear  entrance  to  a 
cafeteria. 

Mr.  Miller,  to  Mildred,  who  has  been 
gazing  dreamily  through  the  window: 
What  is  a  cone? 

Millie:  A  nickel. 

x  .»<. 

Mr.  Simpson  :  How's  that?  You 
were  sitting  up  straight  and  attentive  ? 

Eraser:  I  had  to,  I  had  a  boil  on  my 
neck. 

#  * 

Oh,  ma,  the  circus  has  come  to  town, 
there’s  one  of  the  clowns. 

Airs.  B. :  Sh-h-h,  darling,  that’s  an 
Albert  College  student. 

* 

The  Dean :  I  shall  have  to  give  you 
zero  for  this  examination. 

Sparks:  That’s  nothing  to  me. 


Freddie  Newman  (  back  in  the  sticks )  : 
I’ve  lost  my  bearings. 

Girl  Friend:  1  must  say  that  you  are 
original.  Most  of  the  fellows  just  run 
out  of  gas. 

*  *  * 

Chemical  reaction : 

Potassium  Iodide  -p  Sulphur 

K  I  +  2  S  =  KISS 

I  lie  reaction  lakes  place  in  the  dark 
and  is  accompanied  by  a  spark. 

Mr.  Simpson  [in  philosophy  class): 
When  I  have  a  toothache  I  don’t  feel  it 
in  mv  head. 

J 

Bettv  Weaver:  Where  do  you  keep 
your  teeth? 

*  4f-  •» 

Helen  Wilson:  I  don’t  think  I’ll  ever 
get  thro’  our  Latin  course. 

Ella  Peters:  Well,  aren’t  you  on 
vour  Horace  (horse). 

.»«.  .;j. 

Austin  Smith  ( Editor  of  the  Alibi  )  : 
If  you  had  to  write  an  article  on  a  sub¬ 
ject  you  knew  nothing  of,  how  would 
you  begin? 

Sid  Watson:  We  learn  from  a  very 
reliable  source  .  .  . 

Editor:  Excellent;  and  how  would 
you  end  it? 

Watson:  We  could  fill  columns  on 
this  subject,  but  lack  of  space  .  .  . 

Editor:  Splendid!  You’re  engaged. 

.;t  jj. 

Mr.  Warner:  What’s  the  future  of 
'dire’ ? 

John  Campbell:  Wife. 

Mr.  Storr:  What  do  you  think  of 
ill  is  new  mechanical  cotton  picker? 

Stevenson:  Well,  I  wouldn’t  stand 
too  close  to  it  in  that  suit. 

*  *  * 

Doreen  Bryant:  I’m  one  airl  in  a 
thousand. 

Dave  Mady:  Who’s  been  telling  you 
about  mv  past? 


FOR  CLOTHING 
AND  FURNISHINGS 
THAT  SUIT 

GO  TO 

SHAW’S 

Men’s  Wear 


EVERYTHING  IN 

R-A-D-I-0 

AND  ELECTRICAL 

We  have  the  newest  and  latest 
in  Radio  Parts,  Amateur  Equip¬ 
ment,  plus  a  fully  equipped 
Service  Dept. 


The  Big  “A”  Co.  Ltd. 

Phone  850  -  also  849 
179  Pinnacle  St. 


FOR  SMART  ACCESSORIES 
AND  FLEXEES 

The  World’s  Loveliest  Foundations 

We  Cater  to  Milady  s  Most 
Intimate  Needs. 

VISIT 

THE  GEORGIA  SALON 

Bridge  St.  (Opposite  Post  Office) 
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WESTINGHOUSE 

RANGES  &  REFRIGERATORS 
WASHING  MACHINES 


JOHN  LEWIS  COMPANY 

265  Front  St.  Phone  2260 


SHOP  at  ZELLER’S 

—  IT  PAYS 

-  • - - 

J.  W.  MERLINGER, 

Manager  in  Belleville 

- • - 

238-240  Front  Street 


(asfi§)  NAMES 

(Woven  on  Fine  Cambric  Tape) 

FOR  MARKING  CLOTHING  AND 
LINEN— SAVE  CONFUSION  AND 
LAUNDRY  LOSSES 

12  doz.  S3  —  6  doz.  S2  —  3  doz.  SL50 

TRIAL  OFFER:  Send  15c  for  one  dozen 
of  your  own  first  name  and  sample 
tube  of  NO-SO  CEMENT. 

J.  &  J.  CASH,  Inc. 

108  Grier  Street  :  Belleville,  Ont. 


ANGUS  McFEE 

JEWELLERS 
Since  1860 


Ron  Mercer:  On  my  trip  to  Soutli 
America  I  saw  a  lot  of  beautiful  panor¬ 
amas. 

Nora:  I  thought  you  told  me  you 
would  n  t  run  around  with  those  "iris. 

c 

*:f  * 

Seymour:  Did  anyone  ever  tell  vou 
how  wonderful  vou  are? 

M  ae :  No,  1  don  l  think  anyone  ever 
did. 

Jim:  I  hen  !  d  like  to  know  where 

you  got  ihe  idea. 

*  *  * 

Cycle  of  Jokes. 

Birth:  A  Middl  e  School  wit  thinks  it 
up  and  laughs  aloud,  waking  up  two 
fifth  fo  rmers  in  the  hack  seats. 

Age  5  minutes:  Tells  it  to  a  senior 
who  answers,  ‘It  s  funny,  hut  Eve  heard 
it  before  . 

.  Age  1  day:  Senior  turns  it  into  school 
magazine,  as  his  own. 

Age  2  days:  Editor  thinks  it’s  terrible. 

Age  10  days:  As  editor  has  to  fill  the 
magazine,  joke  is  printed. 

Age  I  month:  Thirteen  other  school 
magazines  reprint  it. 

Age  10  years:  Eighty-three  radio 
comedians  discover  it  simultaneouslv. 

J  ' 

tell  it.  accompanied  by  howls  of  mirth 
from  the  boys  in  the  orchestra  ($5.00  a 
how  l  I . 

Age  100:  Teachers  start  telling  it  in 
class. 

*  -:t  -:t 

Miss  Steel:  Another  bite  like  that 
and  you  will  leave  the  table. 

New  lands  Coburn:  Another  bite  like 
that  and  Ill  be  through. 

#  *  * 

Tubbv  Downing  entered  Woolworth’s 
and  stepped  on  the  scales.  The  card 
immediately  shot  out  of  the  slot.  It 
read:  “One  at  a  time,  please’*. 

Roddie  Powell:  Is  it  really  lucky  to 
have  a  black  cat  follow  you? 

Musgrove:  Well,  it  all  depends 
whether  vou  are  a  man  or  a  mouse. 


McDowell :  I  wish  I  knew  who  put 
that  joke  in  the  Alibi  about  Scotchmen 
being  so  ti  ght. 

Campbell:  Why  don’t  you  phone  the 
editor  and  find  out? 

McDowell:  Who’d  pav  for  the  phone 
call? 

-:t  * 


Richard:  Sir,  what’s  a  matrimonial 
bureau ? 

Mr.  Simpson:  It’s  a  bureau  with  six 
drawers  packed  with  women’s  fixings 
and  a  man’s  necktie. 

*  #  # 

Pome 

Beneath  the  moon  he  told  his  love , 

The  colour  left  her  cheeks: 

But  on  the  shoulder  of  his  coat , 

It  showed  up  plain  f or  weeks. 

-:t  -*  * 

A  Co-ed’s  Father:  I  think  I’ll  go 
downstairs  and  send  our  daughter  s 

c 

voung  man  home. 

Mother:  Now  John,  remember  the 
way  we  used  to  court. 

Father:  I  hadn’t  thought  of  that.  I 
know  darned  well  Fd  better  go  down 
and  send  him  home. 

*  *  * 

The  teacher  was  questioning  the 
children  about  their  ages. 

,,4How  old  were  you  on  your  last  birth¬ 
day?'  she  asked  one  small  pupil. 

"Seven,  ma'am,”  said  the  boy. 

“And  how  old  will  vou  be  next  birth¬ 
day?” 

"Nine.” 

"Nonsense!"  said  the  teacher4  "If 
you  were  seven  last  birthday,  how  can 
vou  be  nine  next?” 

“Well,”  was  the  reply,  “you  see, 
ma  am.  I’m  eight  todav!” 

o  j 

*  *  * 

They  will  have  to  burn  down  the  col¬ 
lege  to  get  some  of  the  people  out  of 
Third  Form. 


You  send  your  collars  to  the  laundry 
to  lie  cleaned — and  tliev  sharpen  them. 


The  Quinte  Book 
Shop 

281  Front  St.,  Belleville 

The  Best  Place  to  Buy 

BOOKS,  STATIONERY. 
SCHOOL  SUPPLIES. 
GIFTS  AND  YARN 

JOY  NICHOLS 


MOTOR  SALES 

FORD  and  LINCOLN 
DEALERS 

Belleville,  Bloomfield  and 
Tweed 


O.  A.  MARSHALL 

D.D.S.,  M.R.C.D.S.O. 

JACK  A.  MARSHALL 

D.D.S.,  L.L.S. 


110  Bridge  St.  E.  Phone  140 
BELLEVILLE 


CHAS.  J.  SYMONS 


Furnishings,  Clothing, 
Hats  and  Caps 


206  FRONT  STREET 
BELLEVILLE  -  ONTARIO 


*~o 

;  o 
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BUILDING  MATERIALS 

(Wholesale  and  Retail) 

The  Houston  Company 
Limited 

Belleville,  Ont. 


Please  your  family 
and  close  friends 

with  the 

MOST  PERSONAL  OE 
ALL  GIFTS  .  .  . 

YOUR 

PHOTOGRAPH 


Clarke’s 

Studio 

232  Front  St.  Phone  747 


WHAT!  late 


N 


Better  See 


W.  WONNACOTT 

The  Bridge  Street 
Jeweller 


TYPING  ADVICE  TO  THE 
COMMERCIAL  STUDENTS 

i  With  apologies  to  Mr.  Jones) 

After  about  a  term  and  a  half  typing 
we  feel  we  can  now  sum  up  “typing"  in 
the  following  “ten  easy  lessons’".  We 
guarantee  your  money  will  be  refunded 
if  you  are  not  satisfied  with  your  pro¬ 
gress  ...  in  typing. 

] .  The  hoys  should  be  equipped  with 
a  comb  and  nail  file,  first  of  all,  just  in 
case  they  get  all  through  their  work  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  before  the  period 
ends.  As  immaculateness  is  an  essential 
factor  in  business,  it's  always  a  good 
idea  to  keep  in  trim. 

2.  The  girls  should  be  equipped  with 
a  compact,  lip-stick,  and  comb — just  in 
case  her  make-up  begins  to  fade  before 
the  end  of  the  period. 

3.  W  hen  en  route  to  the  typing  room, 
always  rush  as  it  appears  as  if  you  are 
eager  to  get  started,  and  you  are,  aren't 
you?  Insert  paper— but  never  mind 
removing  the  cover  of  the  machine  as  it 
isn  l  necessary,  any  way  it  is  always 
much  more  interesting  to  see  the  fin¬ 
ished  copy  afterwards.  Well,  how  does 
it  look?  You  didn’t  know  you  had  any 
Chinese  in  you.  did  you? 

L  AT  hen  you  do  make  a  mistake,  be 
sure  and  poke  your  next  door  neighbor, 
as  he  or  she  is  never  too  busy  to  stop 
and  listen  to  you.  And  now  a  little 
conversation,  as  to  how  you  could  pos¬ 
sibly  make  the  mistake,  is  always  a 
good  idea. 

5.  If  you  have  made  several  mistakes 
on  one  sheet  of  paper  and  you  don't 
wish  your  teacher  to  see  it — -merely  roll 
it  up  in  a  little  ball  and  leave  it  on  top 
of  vour  desk.  It  is  quite  decorative, 
and  besides  you  will  have  loads  of  fun 
playing  catch  with  the  person  across 
the  room. 

6.  It’s  always  a  good  idea  to  see  how 
many  times  you  can  ring  the  bell — 
makes  you  feel  like  you  are  at  the  fall 
fairs  and  should  be  receiving  a  cigar. 
Then  again,  it  will  act  as  an  alarm  clock 
for  some  poor  soul  who  has  obviously 
dozed  off. 
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7.  Always  look  at  the  keys  while 
typing  as  it  is  always  a  good  idea  to 
know  where  you  are  going,  and  why. 
If  your  keys  seem  to  stick,  borrow  a 
hammer  from  Jan  and  hammer  them 
firmly  into  place. 

8.  Try  pushing  and  pulling  all  the 
iradcets  you  see  in  the  machine — it’s 
more  fun,  not  knowing  just  what  will 
come  of  it  all. 

9.  The  best  idea  is  to  repeat  aloud 
every  word  you  type.  You  may  not  he 
typing  the  same  line  your  neighbor  is, 
hut  then  he  is  bound  to  be  in  rhythm 
with  vou. 

j 

10.  Remember  to  take  along  a  bottle 
of  hand  lotion  as  it  is  an  utter  im¬ 
possibility  to  type  with  'dishpan  hands'. 
Then  when,  you  are  through  typing, 
don’t  bother  to  put  the  cover  on  your 
machine,  as  it  is  a  bad  habit  to  get  into 
and  one  that  your  teacher  will  expect 
vou  to  continue  if  he  catches  you  doing 
it.  As  vou  are  going  out  of  the  room, 
throM  your  typing  in  the  basket,  because 
after  all.  if  vour  teacher  is  really  in¬ 
terested  enough  he  will  leaf  through  it 
to  find  out  just  how  vou  are  progressing. 

Y.  E. 


A  situation  of  a  Co-ed: 

A  broken  needle  has  been  successfully 
extracted  from  a  girl's  hand.  Inquiries 
are  still  being  made  as  to  how  it  can 
have  got  there. 

~/r 

Lots  of  the  boys  around  here  were 
born  with  two  strikes  on  them. 


Mr.  Ego:  What  did  Montcalm  sing 
at  the  Plains  of  Abraham? 

Blackman:  WTio  s  afraid  of  the  big 
bad  W  olfe. 


There  was  an  old  man  from  Calcutta. 
Who  always  used  to  stutta, 

W  hen  he  said  grace  he  screwed  up  his 
face 

And  stuck  his  nose  in  the  Butta. 

— D.  H.  S. 


AFTERNOONS  &  EVENINGS 
IN  THE  TEA  ROOM 


Drop  in  for  a  Hot  Drink  .  .  . 
a  Pot  of  Tea  or  Hot  Chocolate 
•  .  .  a  Sandwich  or  a  Sundae. 


DICKENS  &  SON 


TROPHY-CRAFT 

LIMITED 

CLASS  PINS 
CRESTS 
MEDALS 
TROPHIES 
PRIZE  RIBBONS 

102  Lombard  St. 
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STORES 

270  FRONT  STREET 
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LAURIE  LEWIS 

THE  BOOK  and  GIFT  SHOP 

FOR 

SCHOOL  SUPPLIES  -  GIFTS 

AND 

"Everything  for  the  Office” 

- - • - 

Lipson  Block  Phone  739 
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BELLE  THEATRE 

“ Where  Happiness 
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AUTO  ELECTRIC 

AUTOMOTIVE  ELECTRICAL  AND 

CARBURETOR  SPECIALISTS 

- • - 

We  use  most  Modern  Test  Equipment 
and  Genuine  Factory  Parts. 

- • - 

Phone  2158  -  Belleville  -  4  Dundas  St. 

McIntosh  bros. 

I IEADQUARTERS  EOR 

JOHN  S.  BROWN  LINENS 
CORTICELLI  HOSE 

D.  &  A.  CORSETS 
MOSFIELD  BLANKETS 
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ETC. 
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DR.  HAROLD  J.  FAHEY 

DENTIST 
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HUDSON  TERRAPLANE 

PRICED  FROM 

$967.00 
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HOLGATE  MOTORS 

118  Front  St.  Phone  470 

LESLIE’S  SHOE  STORE 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 

M  W.  LOCKE  SHOES 

UP-TO-DATE  SHOES  and 
TRAVELLING  GOODS 

.  .  .  for  All  College  Requirements 

255  Front  St.  Belleville 
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A.  E.  WONNACOTT 

Watchmaker  -  Jeweller  -  Engravure 

Our  Experience  in  Business  will  assure 
you  of  Satisfaction. 

- • - 

THE  WATCHES.  CLOCKS 
and  DIAMOND  RINGS 

We  Sell  .  .  .  Are  Always  Reliable 
NEXT  TO  LOBLAW’S 

292  Front  St.  Belleville 


WOTTENS 

LIMITED 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

The  Smartest  Dresses 
in  the  City 

282  Front  St.  Belleville 


PAPPAS’  POOL  ROOM 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

SOFT  DRINKS 

HATS  CLEANED 

Clark  &  Miles 

SHOE  SHINE 

• - • - 

- - • - 

BIGGEST  POOL  ROOM  IN  THE 

CITY 

QUALITY  MEATS 

227  Front  St.  Belleville 

Phone  2100  184  Front  St. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

SMITH’S  BARBER  SHOP 

HAIRCUTS  35c 

—  All  Work  Guaranteed  — 

WE  SPECIALIZE  IN  SHAVING 
AND  MASSAGING 

College  Students  and  School  Children 
Given  Special  Attention  ! 

144  FRONT  STREET 

(Opposite  CAPITOL  THEATRE) 
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SCHOOL  BOOKS,  SUPPLIES 


AUTHORIZED  TEXT  BOOKS 


UNDERWOOD.  ROYAL.  L.  C. 
SMITH  AND  CORON  A 
TYPEWRITERS 

(Rental  SI  per  week,  S3  per  month) 


MATRICULATION  HELPS 
OF  ALL  KINDS 

(Ask  or  Send  for  Catalogue) 
- • - 

FOUNTAIN  PENS 


GREETING  CARDS  FOR 
ALL  OCCASIONS 

THE  JAMES  TEXTS 

Educational  Publishers 
183  Front  St.  -  Belleville  -  Phone  892 
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OF 

QUICK  & 
ROBERTSON 


“THE  HOME  OF  GOOD 
CLOTHING” 


285  FRONT  STREET. 
BELLEVILLE 
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Barbara:  Don't  you  think  brains 
handicap  girls? 

M  ac  W  eir :  Not  many. 


If  teachers  don't  want  us  to  get  hard- 
boiled,  they  shouldn't  keep  us  in  hot 
water. 

Mrs.  McDowall  (to  the  Head I:  My 
little  Dawson  is  so  sensitive,  just  punish 
the  bov  next  to  him  and  that  will 
frighten  Dawson. 


Bill  Freeman:  Marriage  is  the  road 
to  happiness. 

Sparky:  Yes,  hut  there's  a  lot  of  fun 
on  the  detours. 


There  was  a  young  man  from  japan 
W  hose  poetry  no  one  could  scan. 
When  he  was  asked  why 
He  was  wont  to  reply 
Because  l  always  try  to  put  as  many 
syllables  in  the  last  line  as  I  pos¬ 
sibly  can. 

X  X  x 

In  the  spring  a  young  mans  fancy 
Lightly  turns  to  thoughts  of  what  the 
girl  has  been  thinking  about  all 
winter. 


Mae:  I  certainly  like  your  socks. 
Musgrove:  Thanks  , they're  golf  socks 
— 18  holes. 


THE  A  L  I  B  I 


oo 


I  lfT  Cf  ITUDENil 


RESIDENT  STUDENTS 

ADAMS,  GORDON — Lakeport. 

ANDERSON,  BARCLAY — Duparquet,  Quc. 
ARGUE,  HARWOOD— Shawville,  Que. 
ARMSTRONG,  BILL— Ottawa. 

ASPEN,  JOE — Innerkip. 

ATKINSON,  HARRY— College. 

BILYEA,  MAURICE— London,  848  Queens  Ave. 
B LACKMAN,  DONALI )— ’ Ti m mins. 

BUSH,  OAKLEY— Kirkland  Lake. 

BUSKARD,  LOIS— Deloro. 

CAMERON,  ROBERT— London,  322  Princess 
Ave. 

CAMPBELL,  JOHN— Copper  Cliff. 

CARTER,  ALEX— Kirkland  Lake. 

CHARLTON,  BOB — Shavvinigan  Falls,  Que. 
CHRISTIAN,  DOUGLAS— Toronto,  1421  Lans- 
downe  Ave. 

CLEMENTS,  MAE— Harold,  Ont. 

COBURN,  NEWLANDS— Prescott. 
COLCLOUGH,  FRED— Stratford. 

CRAUSE,  STANLEY — Kapuskasing. 

CRANK,  JACK — Inglewood. 

DENNY,  GORDON— Timmins. 

DOEY,  GILBERT— Blenheim. 

DOWNING,  WILFRID— Toronto,  1241  Gerrard 
St.  E. 

FILLMORE,  DONALD— London. 

FLETCHER,  FLORENCE— Glenhol  me,  N.S. 
FORBES,  MALCOLM— College. 

FORD,  GORDON — Toronto,  1231  Gerrard  St.  E. 
FRASER,  MURRAY— Maniwaki,  Que. 

FRASER,  WALTER— Picton. 

FREEMAN,  BILL — Stratford,  25  Douglas  St. 
GAMSBY,  JACK — Toronto,  79  Alberta  Ave. 
GILL,  KEN — Kirkland  Lake. 

GODFERY,  BARBARA— Trenton. 
GOODFELLOW,  ROLAND— Tichborne. 

HAIST,  DOUGLAS— Ottawa. 

HAMILTON,  CHALMERS— Maxville. 

HALL,  PHYLLIS— Latta,  Ont. 

HARDY  , LESLIE — Hartford. 

HAWKINS,  GERTRUDE— Schumacher. 
HETHERINGTON,  PATRICK— Malartic,  Que. 
HOCKIN,  BILL— Dutton. 

HOC.KIN,  JOHN— Dutton. 

HOWARD,  EDNA— College. 

INGLIS,  BILLY— London. 

JAMES,  MAURICE— Kirkland  Lake. 

KNOX,  JOHN— New  Liskeard. 

LAKE,  MILTON— Saul t  Ste.  Marie. 

LITTLE,  DORIS— Trenton. 

LITTLE,  LEWIS— Trenton. 

MALLORY,  BOP,— Port  Clements,  B.C.,  Q.C.L. 
MADY,  DAVID— Garson  Mines. 

MELVAER,  MILDRED — Ghuquicamata,  Chile. 
MF.LVAER,  THORUNN — Ghuquicamata,  Chile. 
MERCER,  ROBERT— Mindemoya. 

MELVAER,  ODIN — Chuquicamata,  Chila. 


MERCER,  RONALD — Plymouth,  Montserrat, 
B.W.I. 

MU SG ROVE,  RALPH— Ottawa. 

MacDOWALL,  DAWSON— Almonte. 
MacDONALD,  JOHN  HOWARD— Lancaster. 
McINTYRE,  ARCHIE— St.  Thomas. 

McKAY,  ANNABEL— Colborne. 

NEWMAN,  FRED— Picton. 

OSTROSSER,  PETER— Timmins. 

PASCOE,  ROBERT — Creighton  Mine. 

PATTON,  RONALD— Toronto. 

PATTON,  JOE— Lucknow. 

PETERS,  ELLA — Watson’s  Corners. 

POWELL,  ROD— Toronto. 

PURVIS,  MARJORIE— Mallory  town. 

SALTON,  GEORGE— Amos,  P.Q. 

SCOTT,  ALAN — Almonte. 

SCRIMGOEUR,  RALPH — San  Fernando,  Trini¬ 
dad,  B.W.I. 

SEMPLE,  RICHARD — Toronto. 

SEYMOUR,  JIM— Kingston. 

SIMMONS,  W A YNE— Tren ton . 

SMITH,  AUSTIN— Woodstock,  625  Peel  St. 
SMYLIE,  DONA  LI)— Ma  theson . 

SMYTH,  ARTHUR— Shawville,  P.Q. 

SPARKS,  IVAN— Ottawa. 

STEVENSON,  RALPH— New  Liskeard. 

STORR,  JACK— Ottawa. 

STUART,  DON— London,  709  Colborne  St. 
SUZUKI,  JACK— Brockville. 

TRAFFORD,  KEN— Toronto,  306  Braesidc  Rd. 
TRICKEY,  DOROTHY— Mallorvtown. 
USBORNE,  HELEN— Colborne. 

WARD,  ORDE— Picton. 

WATSON,  ROSS— Port  Credit. 

WATSON,  SIDNEY— Port  Credit. 

WEAVER,  BETTY— Trenton. 

WEIR,  MAC— Thamesford. 

WILCOX,  NORAI-I— Maniwaki,  P.Q. 

WILSON,  HELEN— Vancouver,  B.C. 

WOULD,  REG.— Avonlea,  Sask. 

YALE,  DONALD— Lakefield. 

YOUNG.  BOB— Depot  Harbour. 

DAY  STUDENTS,  1937-1938 

AUSTIN,  CHARLES— Belleville. 

BRYANT,  DOREEN— Carrying  Place. 
CAMPBELL,  HORACE— Belleville. 

CARTER,  LOIS— Belleville. 

1  )REW,  MIRIAM— Belleville. 

FREDERICK,  NOREINE — Belleville. 

JUBY,  DORIS— Belleville. 

MORGAN,  JACK— Belleville. 

PAYNE,  BEAUCHAMP— Belleville. 

PYNE,  DORIS— Belleville. 

REID,  ERNEST— Belleville. 

SMITH,  HELEN— Belleville. 

WRIGHT,  FOY— Belleville. 

WILSON,  MAC— Belleville. 

DUMINIE,  DOUGLAS— Belleville. 
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CHINA 

GLASSWARE 

SILVERWARE 


We  specialize  in  Supplies 
for  Institutions,  Colleges, 
Hospitals  and  Hotels. 


Visit  Our  Show  Rooms 

CASSIDY’S  LIMITED 

22  FRONT  STREET  WEST 

TORONTO 


COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

KEYES  SUPPLY 
COMPANY 

BELLEVILLE 


Mady:  Yes,  I  had  a  moustache  like 
yours,  once,  and  when  I  realized  how  it 
made  me  look  I  cut  it  off. 

Bilyea:  Well— I  had  a  face  like  yours 
once,  and  when  I  realized  that  I  couldn't 
cut  it  off.  I  grew  a  moustache. 


Maurice:  If  32  is  the  freezing  point, 
what  is  squeezing  point? 

Helen:  I  don't  know. 

Maurice:  Two  in  the  shade. 


*  ■* 


Jim  Seymour  (  finishing  letter  ):  I'd 
send  you  the  five  that  I  owed  you,  but 
I’ve  already  sealed  the  letter. 

#  * 


The  difference  between  a  Scot  and  a 
canoe — a  canoe  tips. 


*  * 


Crouse:  Waiter,  I  think  there  is  a 
flv  in  my  soup. 

Coburn:  Well,  make  sure.  I  can’t 
he  bothered  with  rumours. 

-*  * 

Bettv:  Darlin",  vou  aren’t  sick,  are 

vou  ? 

✓ 

John:  Not  exactly,  but  I’d  hate  to 
yawn. 

■sr 


Oh,  dear,  I’ve  missed  you  so  much! 
.  .  .  and  she  raised  her  revolver  and 
tried  again. 

•it  4t 

Oh,  Spring  is  here ,  Spring  is  here. 
The  bird  is  on  the  wing. 

Oh  me!  Oh  my!  How  absurd . 

I  thought  the  lving  was  on  the  bird. 


Albert  College — the  college  with  a 
Purvis. 
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